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2 a. Sat 


err L 
The Reverend Dean Berkley tb Mr. Pope, 


Leghorn, May 1, 1714. 

81 rake ee e 
impertinence, I chuſe rather to run the riſque 

of being thought guilty of the latter, than — 
turn you my thanks for a very agreeable entertain- 
ment you juſt now gave me. I have accidentally met 
with your Rape of the Lock here, having never ſeen 
it before. Stile, painting, judgment, ſpirit, I had al- 
ready admired in gthers of your writings; but in this 
] am charm'd with the — of your invention, 
with all thoſe images, alluſions, and inexplicable beau- 
tie, which you raile ſo ſurprizingly and at the ſame 
time ſo naturally, out of a trifle. And yet I cannot 
lay that I was more pleas'd with the reading of it, 
than I am with the pretext it Lives me to renew in 


— RS" 
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N. B. The Letters thus nere are omitted in the 
Author 5 oon Edition. 


B your 


2 LETTERS to and m 


aur thoughts the remembrance of one who values no 
happindg beyond ee en of ni lain 
and good nature. „ 
. Hed you Bad 
form'd deſign of coming to Italy. What might we 
not expect from a Muſe that ſings ſo well in the bleak 
climate of England, if ſhe felt the ſame warm ſun and 
breath'd the fame air with Virgil and Horace ? 
There are here an incredible number of Poets, that 
have all the inclination but want the genius, or per- 
haps the art, of the Ancient. Some among them who 
underſtand Engliſh, begin to reliſh our Authors ; and 
I am informed chat at Florence they have tranſlated 
Milton into Italian verſe. If one who knows fo well 
how to write like the'old Latin Poets, came among 
them; it wou'd probably be a means to retrieve them 
trom their cold, trivial conceits, to an imitation of their 
predeceflors. - 

As merchants, antiquaries, men of pleaſure, &c. have 
all different views in travelling; I know not whether it 
might not be worth a Poet's while, to travel, in order to 
ore his mind with ſtrong images of Nature. 

Green fields and groves, flow'ry meadows. and pur- 
ling ſtreams are no where in ſuch perfection as in Eng- 
land: but if you would know lightſome days, warm 
ſuns, and blue fkys, you muſt come to Italy: and to 
enable a man to tbe rocks and ipices, it is ab- 
_ lolutely neceſſary that he paſs the 3 | 
| You will calily perceive that it is {elf-intereſt makes 
me ſo fond of giving advice to one who has no need 
of it. If you came into theſe parts I ſhou'd fly to ſer 
you. I am here (by the favour. of my good friend the 
Dean of St. Patrick's) in quality of Chaplain to the 
Earl of Peterborough ; who about three months ſince 
left the greateſt part of his family in this gown,” God 
knows how long we ſhall ſtay here, I am Your, &c. 
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Ar. 2 t K. Jervas in Ireland. 


| ear, 
Tg ive 
tax, as we non ought to do. Your acquain- 
tance on this 1 —— 
henſions from your long ſtay in Ireland, tliat you may 
grow too polite for them; for we think (fince the great 
ſucceſs of ſuch a play as the Non-juror) that politeneſs 
is gone over the water. But others are of opinion it 
has been longer among you, and was introduced 
much about the ſame time with Frogs, and with 
ſucceſs. Poor y ! the little tha that's left of it h 
longs to croſs he ok and leave Euſden in full and 
— of ths Bic lavrel and we begin 
to with you had the ſinging of our poets, as well as 
the croaking of our frogs, at us — in ſæcula ſæ- 
culorum. It would be well in exchange, if Parne ile, 
and two or three more of your Swans would come hi- 
ther, elpectally that Swan, who like a true modern 
one, does not ſing at all, Dr. Swift. I am (like the 
reſt of the world) a ſufferer by his idleneis. Inde:d 
I hate that any man ſhould be idle, while I muſt tran- 
fate and comment; and I the more fincerely with 
for good poetry from others becauſe Iam become a 
perion out of the queſtion z for a Tranſlator is no more 
à poet, than a Taylor is a man. 

You are dou des parfunded of the validity of that 
famous verſe, 

B 2 "Tis 
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Tis Expeflation makes a Bleſſing am: 


but why would you make your friends nadir of you 
than they are ? — 's no manner of need of it. We 
begin to expect you no more than Anti- chriſt; a man 
that hath abſented himſelf ſo long from his friends, 
ought to be put into the Gazette. 

Every 2 here has great need of you. Many faces 
have died for want of your pencil, and blooming La- 
dies have wither'd in expecting your return, Even 
Franz and Betty (that conſtant pair) cannot conſole 
themſelves for your abſence ; I 4 lh they will be 
forced to make their own picture in a pretty babe, be- 
fore you come home: *twill be a noble ſubject for a 
family piece. Come then, and having peopled Ireland 
with a world of beautiful ſhadows, come to us, and 
ſee with that eye (which, like the eye of the world, 
creates beauties by looking on them) ſee, I ay, how 
England has alter'd the airs of all its heads in your 
abſence : and with what ſneaking city attitudes our 


moſt celebrated perſonages appear, in che meer __ 


works of our painters. 

Mr. Forteſcue is much yours; Gay commemorates 
ou; and laſtly (to climb by juſt ſteps and degrees) my 
ord Burlington deſires you may be put in mind of 

him. His gardens flouriſh, his ſtructures riſe, bis 

pictures arrive, and (what is far more valuable than all 
is own good qualities daily extend themſelves to all 
about him: of whom I the meaneſt, (next, to ſome 


Italian Fidlers, and Engliſh BricKlayers,) am a 4 Mens 
nflence; Adieu. 
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F Had not done my utmoſt to lead ray l 0 

pleaſantly as to forget all misfortunes, I ſhould tell 
you 1 reckoned your abſence no ſmall one ; but I hope 
you have alſo had many good and pleaſant reaſons to 
forget your friends on this fide the world. If a with 
could tranſport me to you and your preſent compani- 
. I could do the ſame. Dr. Swift, I believe, is a 
ry good Jandlord, and a chearful hoſt at his own 
ar I ſuppole he has perfectly learnt himſelf, what 
he has taught ſo many others, rupta non inſanire lage- 
na: elſe he would not make — for your ' 
humble ſervant, who (you know) tho' he drinks a 
glaſs as ſeldom as any man, contrives to break one 
as often. But tis a conſolation to me, that I can 
do yu and _ other 3 under — own. 
roo 

But that you and 1 are upon equal terms, in all 
friendly lazineſs, and have taken an inviolable oath to 
each other, always to do what we will; I ſhould re- 
proach you for ſo long a ſilence. The beſt amends you 
can make for ſaying nothing to me, is by ſaying all the 
good- you can of me, which is, that I heartily love 
and eſteem the Dean and Dr. Parnelle. ; 

Gay is yours and theirs, His ſpirit is awakened 
very much in the cauſe of the Dean, which has broke 
forth in a courageous couplet or two upon Sir Richard 
Blackmore: He has printed it with his name to it, 
and bravely aſſigns no other reaſon, than that the ſaid 
Sir Richard has abuſed Dr. Swift. I have alſo ſuf- 
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fered in the like cauſe, and ſhall ſuffer more: unleſs 
Parnelle ſends me his Zoilus and Bookworm (which 
the Biſhop of Clogher I hear greatly extols) it will be 
ſhortly, concurrere Bellum atque Virum.— I love you all, 
as much as I deſpiſe moſt wits in this dull country. 
Ireland has the tables upon England; and if [ 
have no poetical friend in my own nation, I' be as 
proud as Scipio, and fay (fince. I am reduced to Ain 

and bone) Ingrata patria, ne oſſa quidem habeas. | 


— 
3 __— 


r —d: Nen — — — — 
STR *LeTTE Rk IV. 
Nov. 29, 1716. 


HAT you have not heard from me of late, a- 
| ſcribe not to the uſual lazineſs of your correſpon- 
dent, but to a ramble to Oxford, where your name 
is mention'd with honour, even in a land flowing with 
Tories. I had the good fortune there to be often in 
the converſation of Doctor Clarke: He entertain'd me 
with ſeveral drawings, and particularly with the ori- 
ginal deſigns of Inigo Jones's Whitehall. I there faw 
and reverenced {ome of your firſt pieces; which future 
painters are to look upon as we do on the Culex 
of Virgil and Batrachom of Homer, 
Having named this latter piece, give me leave to 
ask what is become of Dt. Parnelle and his Frogs? 
Oblitaſque meorum, obliviſcendns & itlis, might be Ho- 
race's wiſh, but will never be mine while I have ſuch 
meorums as Dr. Parnelle and Dr. Swift, I hope the 
Spring will reſtore you to us, and with you all the 
beauties and colours of nature. Not but I congra- 
tulate you on the pleafure you muſt take in being - 
| | mir 
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2 dur own country, which ſo ſeldom 

| Propilts and — Soker in this you —— 
b Poets; you are maſter of an art that 
muſt proſper and grow rich, as long as people love 
or are proud of themſeves, or their own perſons. 
However, you have ſtay d long enough methinks, to 
2 N the numberleſs Hiſtories of old Ogy- 

If you have begun to be hiſtorical, I recommend 

- your hand the ſtory which every pious Iriſhman 
ought to begin with, that of St. Patrick; to the end 
you may” be obliged (as Dr. P. was, when he tranſla- 
ted the Batrachomuomachia) to come into England, 
to copy the Frogs, and ſuch other vermine as were 
never ſeen in that land fince the time of that Con- 
ſeſſor. 

I long to ſee you a hiſtory Painter. You have al- 
ready done — for the Te wh. do ſomething for 
the publick; and be not confined, like the reſt, to 
draw only ſuch ly ſtories as our oven faces tell of us. 
The Ancients too expect you ſhould do them right; 
thoſe Statues from which you leam d your beautiful 
and noble Ideas, demand it as} a piece of gratitude 
from you, to make them truly 2 to all nations, 
in the account you intend to write of their Chara- 
ers. 1 hope you. think moys warmly than ever of 
kt @ dont your Houſe, 

8 t r 0 whin 1 
come Ale the e e — mind of choſe 
of Carthage, whete your 1cnd, Eke the JR 


Trojan, : 
— aninum Piftara 22 tnani. 


For the ſpacious manſion, like a Tarkith Caravanſe- 
rah, entertains the yagabonds with only bare lodging, I 
rule the family very Il, keep bad hours, and lend -out 


B 4 your 
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your pictures about the town. See what it is to have 
a poet in your houſe ! Frank indeed does all he can 
in ſuch a circumſtance ; for conſidering he has a wild 
Beaſt in it, he conſtantly keeps the door chain'd : Every 
time it is open'd, the links rattle, the ruſty hinges roar. 

The houſe ſeems fo ſenſible that you are its ſup 7 
ſtill 


that it is ready to drop in your abſence ; but 
truſt my {elf under its roof, as d that Provi- 


_ dence well preſerve ſo many Raphael's, Titian's, and 


Guido':, as are lodg'd in your Cabinet. Surely che 
fins of one Poet can hardly be fo heavy, as to bring an 
old. houie over the heads of ſo many Painters. In a 


. word your houſe is falling, but wan that? I am 


only a lodger. 


4 
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The Han. Mr. cr to Mr. Poe. 


U Ih: 
3 


Paris, Sept. 2, 1716. 
AST poſt ke me the favour of your letter 
of the 1oth Aug. O. S. It would be taking 
too much upon me to decide, that twas a witty one; 
I never pretend to more judgment than to know what 
pleaſes me, and can aſſure you, it was a very 3 
one. The proof I can give you of my. ſinceri 
this opinion, is, that I hope and defire you wo at 
ſtop at this, but continue more of them. 
I am in a place where pleaſure is continually flow- 
ing. The Princes ſet the example, and the abject 


follow 
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follow at a diſtance. The Ladies are of all Parties, 
which means the converſation of the men 1s very mu 
ſoftned and faſhioned from thoſe blunt _ on Po- 
liticks, and rough jeſts, we are ſo gui while the 
freedom of the women takes away all formality and 
conſtraint. I muſt own, at the fame time, theſe Beau- 
ties are a little too artificial for my taſte ; you have 
{cen a French picture, the Original is more painted, 
and ſuch a cruſt of powder and eſſence in apts 
that you can ſee no- difference black and 

By diſuſing Stays and indulging -thgwſelves at ta 
they run out of all ſhape z but as to that, they may 
give a good reaſon, they prefer Conveniency to Parade, 
and are by this means as ready, as they are generally 
willing, to be charitable. 

1 am ſurpriz d to find I have wrote ſo much ſcan- 
dal; I fancy I am either ſetting up for a wit, or 
imagine I muſt, write in this ſtyle to a wit; 1 ho 
you'll prove a good natur'd one, and not only - F: 
me hear from you ſometimes, but forgive the {mall 
encouragement you meet with, I won't trouble 
ſelf to finiſh finely, a true compliment is better than 
„ 6 Ar 
An 
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LETTER VI. 
7 Mr. Fenton, 


| 


TT R 


nen ue 


laſt month, qo ont 7 4 to give you ſome 
certain and fe account, which way, ard at 
what time, you might take E * now 
commiſſioned to tell you, that Mr. Craggs will ex- 
=_ you on the riſing of the Parliament, which will 
ſoon as he can receive you in the mater he would 
receive a man ge belles Lettres, that is, in tranquility 
and full leiſure. I dare fay your wy of Ne (whi 
in my taſte will be the el in the world, * 
one of the beſt men in the world) ry! . 
to your contentment. And 1 muſt add, it will be. ved 
the more a joy to me, as I ſhall reap a peculiar advan- 
tage from the good 1 ſhall have done in bringing you 
together, by ſeeing it in my own neighbourhood. 
Mr. has taken a houſe cloſe by mine, whither 
he propoſes to come in three weeks: In the mean 
time I heartily invite you to live with me ; where 
a frugal and philoſophical diet for a time, may give 
you à higher reliſh of that elegant way of life you 
will enter into after. I defire to know by the firſt 
poſt how-:loan I may hope for you 2? | 
I am a little — at your complaint that your - 
time hes heavy on your hands, when the muſes have 
put ſo many good materials into your head to em- 
ploy them. As to your queſtion, what I am doing? 
1 anſwer, juſt what 1 have been doing ſome years, 


m 
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m ; ſerondly relieving my ſelf with neceſſary 
2 or exerciſes, a fall love me inſtead. 
of as long as they can 5 thirdly, reading till 1 
am tired z and writing when I have no other 
ching in the world to dv, or no friend to entertain 
in eompany. 

My mother is 1 thank God, the ener M 40e the 
better, for my cares ; and I am the in that 
regard, as well as in the conſciouſneſs of doing my 


beſt. 1224 OS 
— 2 I will add the 


nion of honeſt men, who think me not 
ſerving of it; — — no 


L 1 „ Vil * 


gmething that I could think worth ſending fifteen 
hundred miles. Italy is fach an exhauſted fabjeR, 


"arid 22577 — Tinkana Anebe,” 


;f the Dialogues of Hyas and Philonous, the Minute 
Philoſopher, &c. * 8 


dhat 
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that, I dare fay, you'd eaſily forgive my ſaying no- 
ching of it; and the imagination of a — is a thing 
ſo nice and delicate, that it is no eaſy matter to find 
out images capable of giving pleaſure to one of my | 
few, who (in any age) have come up to that chara- 
cter. Iam — lately return? ny from an iſland, 
where I paſſed three or Dar months, which were 
it {et out in its true colours, might methinks amuſe 
you agreeably enough for a minute or two. The 
12nd Inarime, is an epitome of the whole earth, con- 
taining within the compals of eighteen miles, a won- 
derful variety of hills, vales, ragged rocks, fruitful 
plains, and barren mountains, all thrown together 
in a moſt romantic confuſion. The air is in the hotteſt 
ſeaſon conſtantly refreſhed by cool breezes from the 
ſea. The vales produce excellent wheat and Indian - 
corn, but are moſtly covered with vineyards, inter- 
mixt with fruit-trees. Beſides the common kinds, 
as cherries, apricots, peaches, &c. they produce 
oranges, limes, almonds, pomegranates, - figs,  water- 
melons, and many other — unknown to our cli- 
mates, which lis" every where: open to the paſlenger. 
The hills are the greater part covered to the top with 
vines, ſome with cheſnut groves, and others with 
thickets of myrtle and lentiſcus. The fields in the 

northern-fide are divided by hedge- rows of myrtle. 
Several fountains and rivulets add to the beauty of 
this landſcape, which is likewiſe ſet off by the va- 
riety of ſome barren ſpots, and naked rocks. But 
that which crowns the ſcene, is a large mountain, 

riſing out of the middle of the iſland (once a terrrible 
Volcano, by the ancients called Mons Epomeus) its 
lower parts are adorned with vines, and other fruits, 
the middle affords paſture to flocks of goats and ſheep, 


and the top is a oP pointed rock, from which you 


have 


ſeveral PERSONS. 13 


have the fineſt proſpect in the world, ſurveying at 
one view, beſides ſeveral pleaſant iſlands lying at your 
feet, a tract of Italy about _ in 
length, from the promontory of Antium to the ca 
of Paſinurus : The greater part of which hath bink 
ſung by Homer and Virgil, as making a conſiderable 
part of the travels and adventures of their two He- 
roes. The Iſlands Caprea, Prochyta, and Parthe- 
nope, together with Cajeta, Cumz, Monte Miſeno, 
the habitations of Circe, the Syrens, and the Leſtry- 
gones, the bay of Naples, the tory of Miner- 
va, and the whole Campagnia felice, make but a 
of this noble landſcape; which would E 
imagination as warm, and numbers as flowing as your 
own, to deſcribe it. The inhabitants of this delici- 
ous iſle, as they are without riches and honours, fo 
are they without the vices and follies that attend them ; 
and were they but as much ſtrangers to revenge, as 
they are to avarice and ambition, they might in fact 
anſwer the poetical notions of the golden age. But 
they have got, as an alloy to their happineſs, an ill 
habit of murdering one another 'on {light offences. 
We had an inſtance of this the ſecond night after our 
arrival, a youth -of eighteen being ſhot dead by 
our door: and yet by the ſole ſecret of minding our 
own buſineſs, we found a means of living ſecurely 
among theſe dangerous people. Would you know 
how we paſs the time at Naples? Our chief enter- 
tainment is the devotion of our neighbours : beſides 
the gayety of their Churches (where folks go to ice 
what they call ana bella Devotione (i. e.)] a fort of re- 
ligious opera) they make fireworks almoſt every week, 
out of devotion ; the ſtreets are often hung with arras, 
out of devotion ; and (what is ſtill more firange) the 
ladies invite gentlemen to their 6 
| | wi 
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with muſick and ſweetmeats, ont of devotion; in # 
word, were it not for this devotion of its inhabitants, 
Naples would have little elſe to recommend it, beſide 
the air and ſituation. T.garning is in no very thriv- 
ing ſtate here, as indeed no where elſe in Italy; how- 
ever, among many pretenders, ſome men of taſte arc 
to be met with. A friend of mine told me not | 
fince, that being to viſit Salvini at Florence, he fo 
him reading your Homer: He liked the no'es ex- 
treamly, and could find no other fault with the ver- 
hon, but that he thought it too near a 
paraphraſe ; which ſhews him not to be ſufficiently 
acquainted with our language. I wiſh you health to 
o on with that noble work, and when you have that, 
need not with your ſucceſs. You will do me the 
juſtice to believe, that whatever relates to your well- 
fare is fincerely wiſhed, by | _ 
Your, Kc. 


4 


pak  Decem. 12, 1718. 
H E old project of a Window in the boſom, to 
x 8 ] 
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an iſland, or wet place, and you are adminiſtring 

ws to the wild Iriſh, But 1 muſt own, when you 
talk of Building and Planting, you touch my ſtring; 
and I am as apt to pardon you, as the fellow tha 
thought himſelf Jupiter would have pardon'd the 
other madman who call'd himſelf his brother Neptune. 
Alas Sir, do you know whom you talk to? one that 
has been a Poet, was to a Tranſlator, and 
at laſt thro' meer dulneſs is turn'd an Architect. You 
know Martial's cenſure, Pr&conem fatito wel Archi- 
tegtun. However I have one way left, to plan, to ele- 
vate, and to ſurprize (as Bays ſays) the noxt you may 
expect to hear, is that I am in debt. 

The hiſtory of my Tranſplantation and ſettlement 
which you defire, would ire a volume, were 
I to enumerate the many projects, difficulties, viciſ- 
fitudes, and various fates ing that important 
part of my life : much more, ſhould I deſcribe the 
many Draughts, Elevations, Profiles, Perſpectives, c. 
of every P and Garden propos d, intended, and 
happily raiſed, by the ſtrength of that faculty wherein 
all great Genius's excel, Imagination. At laſt, the 

and fate have fix d me on the borders of the 
Thames, in the diſtricts of Richmond and Twric- 
kenham: It is here I have paſt an entire year of my 
life, without any fix'd abode in or more 
than caſting à tranſitory (tor a day or two at 
moſt in a month) on the pomps of the Town. It is 
here I hope to receive you, Sir, return'd from eter- 
nizing the Ireland of this age. For you my ftru- 
Etures riſe: for you my | Colonades extend their 
wings; for you my groves aſpire, and roſes bloom. 
And to fay truth, I hope poſkericy (which no doubt 
will be made acquainted with all theſe things) will 
look upon it as one of the principal motives of my 
Architecture, that it was a manſion prepar'd to re- 
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deive you, againſt your own ſhould fall to duſt, which 
is deftin'd to be the tomb of poor Frank and Betty, 
and the immortal monument of the Fidelity of two 
fach Servants, who have excell'd in conftancy the 
very Rats of your family. | 

What more can 1 tell you of myſelf? fo much, 
and yet all put together ſo little, that I ſcarce care 
or know, how to do it. But the very reaſons that 
are againſt putting it upon paper, are as ſtrong for 
telling it you in perſon; and Lam uneaſy to be ſo long 
deny'd the fatisfaction of it. 

At preſent I conſider you bound in by the Iriſh 
Sea, like the ghoſts in Virgil, 


w—neT rift; palns inamabilis unda 
Alligat, & movies Styx circumfuſa wercet ! 


and I can't expreſs how I long to renew our old in- 
tercourſe and converſation, our morning conferences 
in bed in the fame room, our evening walks in the 
park, our amuſing voyages on the water, our philo- 
ſophical ſuppers, our lectures, our diſſertations, 
our gravities, our reveries, our fooleries, our what 
not? — This awakens the memory of ſome of 
thoſe who have made a part in all theſe. Poor Par- 
nelle, Garth, Rowe! You juſtly reprove me for not 
{peaking of the death of the laſt: Parnelle was too 
much in my mind, to whoſe memory I am erecting 
the beſt Monument I can. What he gave me to pub- 
uin, was but a imall part of what he left behind him, 
but it was the beſt, and I will not make it worſe 

enlarping it. I'd fain know if he be buried at Che- 
Ber, or Dublin; and what care has been, or is to be 
taken for his Monument, &c. Vet T have not n glect- 
ed my devoirs to Mr. Rowe; I am writing this very 


day 
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day his Epitaph for Weſtminſter- Abbey After 
hls the beſt hath of Men, Sir . — Garth, has 
left me in the trueſt concern for his loſs. His death 
was very heroical, and yet unaffected enough to have 
made a Saint or a Philoſopher famous. But ill tongues, 
and worſe hearts have branded even his laſt moments, 
as wrongfully as they did his life, with Irreligion. 
You mult have heard many tales on this ſubject; but 
if ever there was a good Chriſtian without knowing 
himſelf to be ſo, it was Dr. Garth. 


Your, &ec. 


ai DR "8 8 


th 2 


LzeTrTER IX, 
To M. | 
| Sep. 17 


TY gayety of your letter proves you are not ſo 
ſtudious of Wealth as many of your profeſſion 
are, ſince you can derive matter of mirth from want 
of buſineſs. You are none of thoſe Lawyers who de- 
{erve the motto of the devil, Circuit guzrens quem de- 
voret. But your Circuit will at leaft re you one of 
the greateſt of temporal bleſſings, Health, What an 
advantageous circumſtance is it, for one that loves 
rambling ſo well, to be a grave and reputable rambler ? 
while (like your fellow Circuiteer, the Sun) you tra- 
vel the round of the earth and behold all the iniquities 
under the heav'ns? You are much a fuperior genius 
to me in rambling; you, like a Pigeon (to which 
would ſooner compare a Lawyer than to a Hawk) 
can fly ſome hundred leagues at a pitch; I, like a 
poor ſquirrel, am GER in motion indeed, but 

! Is 
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it is about a cage of three foot : my little excurſions 
are but like thoſe of a ſhopkeeper, who walks ev 
day a mile or two before his own door, but min 
his buſineſs all the while. Your letter of the Cauſe 
lately before you, I could not but communicate to ſome 
ladies of your acquaintance. I am of opinion if you 
continued a correſpondence of the ſame ſort during a 
whole Circuit, it could not fail to pleaſe the ſex, bet- 
ter than half the novels they read ; there wou'd be in 
them what they love above all things, a moſt bar 
union of Truth and Scandal. I aſſure you the h 
affords nothing equal to it: It is on the contrary 
full of grave and {ad men, Mr. Baron 8. Lord chief 
Juſtice A. Judge P. and Counſellor B. who has 
a large pimple on the tip of his noſe, but thinks it 
inconſiſtent with his gravity T wear a patch, not- 
withſtanding the precedent an eminent judge. 


I am, dear Sir, 
Your, &c. 
anni 
Te the Earl of Burlington. 


_ My Lo d, 


1 F your Mare could ſpeak, ſhe would give an ac- 
count of what extraordinary company ſhe had on 
the road; which ſince ſhe cannot do, I will. 


It was the enterprizing Mr. Lintott, the redoubt- 
able rival of Mr. Tonſon, who mounted on a ſtone- 
horſe, (no diſagreeable companion to your Lordſhip's 
mare) overtook me in Windſor-foreſt. He ſaid, he 
heard I deſign'd for Oxford, the ſeat of the * 
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and would, ks my bookſeller, by all means, accom- 
pany me thither, | 
1 ask'd him where he got his horſe? He anſwer'd, 
he got it of his Publiſher : * For that rogue my Prin- 
« ter, (ſaid he) diſappointed me: I hoped to put him 
« in good humour by a treat at the tavern, of a brown 
« fricaſſee of rabbits which coſt two ſhillings, with two 
« quarts of wine, beſides my converſation. I thought 
my ſelf cockſure of his horſe, which he readily pro- 
« mis'd =_— ſaid that Mr. Tonſon had juſt ſuch 
another deſign of going to Cambridge, expecting 
„there the Copy of a new kind of Horace from 
Dr. — and if Mr. Tonſon went, he was preingaged 
52 ohne gf ts; of the 
« ſaid copy. | 
So in Nr 
liſher, which he had of Mr. Oldmixon for a 3 
he lent me too the pretty boy you ſee after me, he 
was a ſmutty dog yeſterday, and coſt me near two 
hours to waſh the ink off his face: but the Devil is 
a fair-condition'd Devil, and very forward in his ca- 
8 if you have any more baggs, he ſhall carry 
them. . 
I thought Mr. Lintott's civility not to be neglect- 
ed, ſo gave the boy a ſmall bag, containing three 
ſhirts and an Elzevir Virgil; and mounting in an in- 
ſtant proceeded on the road, with my man before, my 
courteous ſtationer beſide, and aforeſaid devil 
behind. | | 
Mr. Lintott began in this manner. Now damn 
them!] what if they ſnould put it into the news- pa- 
per, how you and I went together to Oxford? 
« what would I care? If I ſhould go down into 
« Sufiex, they would fay I was gone to the Speaker. 
'* But what of that? if my ſon were but big enough 
: C 2 « rg 
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“ to go on with the buſineſs by G-d I would keep 
as good Company as old Jacob.” 
| Hereupon I enquir'd of his ſon. The lad (ays 
he) has fine parts, but is ſomewhat ſickly, much 
& as you are — ] ſpare for nothing in his Education 
« at Weſtminſter. Pray don't you think Weſtmin- 
« fter to be the beſt ſchool in England? moſt. of the 
late Miniſtry came out of it, ſo did many of this 
* Miniftry ; I hope the boy will make his fortune.” 
Don't you deſign to let him paſs a year at Oxford? 
To what purpole ? (ſaid he) the Univerſities do 
ter hut make Pedants, and I intend to breed him a man 
of bulineſs.” 
As Mr Lintott was talking, I obſerv'd he fate un- 
eaſy on his ſaddle, for which 1 expreſs'd ſome ſollici- 
tude: Nothing ſays he, I can bear it well enough; 
but ſince we have the day before us, methinks it 
would be very pleaſant for you to reſt a- while under 
the woods. When we were alighted, © See here, what 
A mighty pretty Horace I have in my pocket! what 
“it you amus'd your ſelf in turning an ode, till we 
% mount again? Lord ! if you pleasd what a clever 
« Miſcellany might you make at leiſure hours.” Per- 
haps I may, ſaid I, if we ride on; the motion is an 
aid to my fancy, a round trott very much awakens 
my ſpirits : then jog on apace, and PI think as hard 
as I can. 
Silence enſu'd for a full hour; after which Mr. 
Lintott Jugg'd the reins, ſtopt ſhort, and broke out, 
« Well Sir, how far have you gone? I anſwer'd, ſeven 
« miles. Z—ds Sir, ſaid Lintott, I thought you 
« had done ſeven. ſtanza's. Oldſworch in a ramble 
round Wimbleton-hill, would tranſlate a whole ode 
« in half this time. I'll lay that for Oldſworth, (tho 
« loſt by his Timothy's) he tranſlates « an ode of Ho- 
. cc race 
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race the quickeſt of any man in England. I re- 
member Dr. King would write | verſes in a tavern 
three hours after he could not ſpeak: and there's 
Sir Richard in that rumbling old chariot of his, be- 
tween Fleet-ditch and St. Giles's pound, ſhall make 
* you halt a Job.” 

Pray Mr. Lintott (aid I) now you talk of Tranſl- 


tors, what is your method of managing them? Sir 
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* (reply'a he) thoſe are the ſaddeſt pack of rogues 
in the world: in a hungry fit, they'll ſwear they 
« unde all the languages in the univerſe :* I have 
known one of them take down a Greek book up- 
on my counter and cry, Ay this is Hebrew, I muit 
read it from the latter end. By Gd I can never 
be ſure in theſe fellows, for I neither underſtand 
Greek, Latin, French, nor Italian my felf. But 
this is my way; I agree with them for ten ſhillings 
per ſheet, with a proviſo, that I will have their. 
doings corrected by whom I pleaſe ; ſo by one or 
other they are led at laſt to the true ſenſe of an 
author; my judgment giving the negative to all 
my tranſlators.” But how are you ſecure thoſe cor- 


rectors may not impoſe upon you? Why I get 
any civil gentleman, (eſpecially any Scotchman) that 
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comes into my ſhop, to read the original to me 
in Engliſh ; by this I know whether my firſt tran- 
ſlator be deficient, and whether my corrector merits 
his money or not ? 

« Þ'll tell you what happen'd to me laſt month: I 
bargain'd with S “ for a new verſion of Lucretius 
to publiſh againſt Tonſon's; agreeing to pay the 
author ſo many ſhillings at his producing to many 
lines, He made a great progreſs in a very ſhort 


time, and I gave it to the corrector to compare 


with the Latin; but he went directly to Creecl!'s 
C 3 T tranſla- 
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ce tranſlation, and found it the ſame word for word, 
« all but the firſt page. Now, what d'ye think 1 


«c 
cc 


cc 


cc 
60 
cc 
cc 
<5 
cc 
cc 


* 


« did? 1 arreſted the tranſlator for a cheat; nay, and 


I ſtopt the corrector's pay too, upon this proof that 
he had made uſe of inſtead of the origi- 
nal. | 

Pray tell me next how you deal with the Critics ? 
Sir (fid he) nothing more caſy. I can filence the 
moſt formidable of them: the rich ones for a 
ſheer a piece of the blotted manuſcript, which coſts 
me nothing: they'll go about with it to their 
acquaintance, and pretend they had it from the 
author, who ſubmitted to their correction; this 
has given ſome of them ſuch an air, that in time 
they come to be conſulted with, and dedicated 
to, as the top Critics of the town. — As for the 
poor critics, I'll give you one inſtance of my ma- 
nagement, by which you may gueſs at the reſt, 
A lean man that look'd like a very good ſcholar, 
came to me tother day; he rurn'd over your Homer, 
ſhook his head, ſhrug'd up his ſhoulders, and piſh'd 
at every line of it; One would wonder (ſays he) at 
the {trange preſumption'of ſome men; Homer is no 
ſuch eaſy task, that every ftripling, every verſiſier — 
he was going on, when my wife call'd to dinner : 
Sir, {zid J, will you pleaſe to eat a piece of beet 
with me? Mr. Lintott, faid he, I am ſorry you 
ſhould be at the expence of this great book, I am 
really concern'd on your account —Sir I am much 
oblig'd ro you : if you can dine upon a piece of 
beef, together with a ſlice of pudding — Mr. 


Lintott, I do not ſay but Mr. Pope, if he would 


condeſcend to adviſe with men of learning — Sir, 
the pudding is upon the table, if you pleaſe to go 
in —— My critic complies, he comes to a taſte of 

« vour 
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« your poetry; and tells me in the fame breath, that 
« the book 1s commendable; and the pudding excel- 
« Jent. 

Now Sir (concluded Mr. Lintott) in return to the 

frankneſs I have ſhewn, pray tell me, © Is it the opi- 
„ nion of your friends at court that my Lord Lan- 
« down will be brought to the bar or not?” I told 
him I heard he would not, and I hop't it, my Lord 
being one I had particular obligations to. © That 
% may be (reply'd Mr. Lintott) but by Gd if he 
cc . _ I ſhall loſe the printing of a very good 
Trial.“ 

Theſe my Lord are a few traits by which you thay 
diſcer the genius of Mr. Lintott, which I have 
choſen for the ſubject of a letter. I dropt him as ſoon 
as I got to Oxford, and paid a viſit to my Lord 
Carleton at Middleton. 

The converſations I enjoy here are not to be pre- 
judic'd by my pen, and the pleaſures from them on. 
to be equal'd when I meet your Lordſhip. I hope 
a few 10 to call my” lf Geng yes e at your 


feet, 
] am, &c. 
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LETTER XI. 
To the Duke of Buckingham. 


(In anſwer to a Letter to which he inchſed the 


Deſcription of Buckingham-houſe written by 
him to the D D. of Sh. 3 


Linx was one of thoſe few authors who had a 
warm houſe over his head, nay two houſes, as 
appears by two of his /epiſtles. I believe if any of 
his contemporary authors durſt have inform'd the pew: 
lick where they lodg'd, we ſhould have found the gar 
rets of Rome as well inhabited, as thoſe of F be. 
ftreet ; but *tis dangerous to let creditors into ſach a 
ſecret, therefore we may preſume that then as well as 
now-a-days, no body knew-where they lived but their 
Bookſellers. | 
It ſeems, that when Virgil came to Rome, he had no 
lodgings at all: he firſt introduc'd himſelf to Auguſtus 

by an epigram, beginning Noe pluit tot& — an obſer- 
vation which probably he had not ie unleſs he had 
lain all night in the ſtreet. 

Where juvenal lived we cannot affirm, but in one 
of his ſatyrs he complains of the exceſſive price of 
Todgings 3 neither do T believe he would have talk'd fo 
feelingly of Codrus's bed, if there had been room for 
a bedfellow in it. 

I believe, with all the Ae of Pliny, he watt 
have been glad to have chang'd both his houſes for 
your Grace's one; N is a country houſe in the 


1 ſummer, 


+ we 


vera P ERSO NS. 25 


ſummer, and a town-houſe in the winter, and muſt | 
be owned to be the propereſt habitation for a wile 


man, who ſees all the world change every ſeaſon with- 
out ever changing himſelf. | 


' have been reading the deſcription of Pliny's houſe 
with an eye to yours, but finding they will bear no 
compariſon, will try if it can be matched by the large 
country ſeat J inhabit at preſent, and ſee what figure 
it may make by the help of a florid deſcription. 

You muſt expect nothing regular in my deſcription, 
any more than in the houſe 3 the whole vaſt edifice is 
ſo disjointed, and the ſeveral parts of it ſo detach'd one 
from the other, and yet ſo joining again, one cannot 
tell how, that, in one of my poetical fits, I imagj- 
ned it had been a village in Amphion's time, Where 
the cottages having taken a country dance together, | 
had been all out, and ſtood ftone-ſtill with amazement \ 
ever ſince. | 

You muſt excuſe me if I ſay nothing of the Fron 
indeed I don't know which it is. A ftranger would 
be grievouſly diſappointed who endeavour'd to get in- 
to this houſe the right way. One would reaſonably 
expect after the entry through the Porch to be let in 
to the hall, alas nothing leſs ! you find yourſelf in 
the houſe of office. From the parlour you think to 
ſtep into the drawing-room, but upon opening the 
iron- nail'd door, you are convinc'd by a flight of birds 
about your ears and a cloud of duſt in your eyes, 
it is the Pigeon-houſe. If you come into the chappel, 
you find its altars like thoſe of the Ancients, conti- 
nually ſmoaking, but it is with the ſteams of the ad- 
joining kitchin. Gi ogy wha | 

The great hall within is high and ſpacious, flank'd 
on one fide with a very long table, a true image of 
ancient hoſpitality : the walls are all over ornamented 


with 
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with monſtrous horns of animals, about twenty braken 

tkes, ten or a dozen blunderbuſſes, and a ruſty match- 
ock muſquet or two, which we were inform'd had 
ſerv'd in the civil wars. Here is one vaſt arch'd window 
beautifully darken'd with divers ſcutcheons of paint- 
ed glaſs : one ſhining pane in particular bears date 
1285, which alone — the memory of a Knight 

7 hoſe iron armour is long fince periſh'd with ruſt, 
and whoſe alabaſter noſe is moulder'd from his monu- 
ment. The face of dame Eleanor in another piece 
owes more to that ſingle than to all the glaſſes ſhe 
ever conſulted in her life. After this, who can ſay 
that glaſs is frail, when it is not half ſo frail as human 


beauty, or glory yet I can't but ſigh to think 


that the moſt authentick record of ſo aycient a family 

ould lie at the mercy of every infant who flings a 
tone. In former days, there have dined in this hall 
garter d Knights, courtly es, attended by 
ſhers, ſewers, and ſeneſchals; and yet it was but laſt 
ight, that an owl flew hither and miſtook it for a 


Darn. 

This hall lets you (up and down) over a very high 
threſhold into the great parlour. Its contents are a 
droken-belly'd virginal, a couple of cripled velvet chairs, 
with two or three mill-dew'd pictures of mouldy an- 

ſtors, who look as diſmally as if they came freſh 
rom hell with all their brimſtone about them; theſe 
are carefully {et at the farther corner, for the windows 
being every where broken make it ſo convenient a 
place to dry poppies and muſtard ſeed, that the room 
is appropriated to that uſe. | 
Next this parlour, as I ſaid before, lies the pigeon- 


- houſe, by the ſide of which runs an entry, which 


lets you on one hand and Yother into a bed-chamber, a 
buttery, and a {mall hole call'd the chaplain's _ 
en 


| 
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then follow a brewhouke, a little green and gil parlour, 
Iry ; 4 


and the great ſtairs, under whi 


farther on the right the ſervants hall, and by the fide 
of it up fix ſteps, the old lady 's cloſet for her private 
devotions; which has a lettice into the hall, I 
(as we imagine) that at the ſame r: 
ſhe might have an eye on the men and 
are upon the ground- floor in all twenty PP ae. 
ments, among which I muſt not forget a chamber 
which has in it a large Antiquity of timber, that 
ſcems to have been either a bedſtead, or a cyder- 
reſs. 
N The Kitchen is built in form of the Rotunda, being 
one vaſt Vault to the Top of the Houſe ; where one 
overture ſerves to let out the ſmoak and let in the 
light. By the blackneſs of the walls, the circular 
fires, vaſt cauldrons, yawning mouths of ovens an 
furnaces, you would think it either the forge of Vulcan, 
the cave of Polypheme, or the temple of Moloch. 
The horror of this place has made ſuch an impreſſion 
on. the country people, that they believe the W nn 
keep their Sabbath here, and that once a year the 
Devil treats them with mfernal veniſon, a r | 
Tiger ſtuff d with ten- penny nails. 
Above ſtairs we have a number of rooms, y 
never paſs out of one into another but by the 
or deſcent of two or three ſtairs. Our beſt 
is very long and low, of the exact proportion of 
Pand-box. In moſt of theſe rooms — are 
of the fineſt work in the world, that is to ſay tho! 
which Arachne ſpins from her own bowels ; were 1 
not for this only furniture, the whole would be a 
miſerable ſcene of naked walls, flaw'd cielings, bro- 
ken windows, and ruſty locks. The roof is ſo de- 
cay'd, that after a favourable ſhower we may expect a 


crop 


* 
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Wu of muſhrooms between the chinks of our floors, 
All the doors are as little and low as*thoſe to the cabbins 
of Packet-boats. Theſe rooms have for many years 
had no other inhabitants than certain rats whoſe very 
Age renders them worthy of this Seat, for the very 
rats of this venerable Dou. are grey: ſince theſe have 
not yet quitted it, we hope at leaſt that this ancient 
manſion may not fall during the ſmall remnant theſe 


x . 


| poor animals have to live, who are now too infirm to 


remove to another. There is yet a {mall ſubſiſtance left 
them in the few remaining books of the Library. 

We had never ſeen half what I had deſcribed, but 
for a ſtarch'd grey-headed Steward, who is as much 
an antiquity as any in this place, and looks like an old 
family picture walked out of its frame. He enter- 
tain'd us as we paſs'd from room to room with ſeveral 
relations of the family; but his obſervations were par- 
ticularly curious when we came to the cellar: he in- 
formed us where ſtood the triple rows of buts of ſack, 
and where were ranged the bottles of tent, for toaſts 
in a morning ; he pointed to the ſtands that ſupported 
the iron-hoop'd hogſheads of ſtrong beer; then ſtep- 
ping to a corner, he lugg'd out the tatter'd fragments 
of an unframed picture; This ſays he, with tears, 
« was poor Sir Thomas! once maſter of all this drink. 
« He had two fons, poor young maſters! who never 
« arrived to the age of his beer; they both fell ill in 


„ this very room, and never went out on their own ' 


« legs.” He could not paſs by a heap of broken bottles 
without taking up a piece, to ſhow us the Arms of 


| the family upon it. He then led us up the Tower by 


dark winding ftone ſteps, which landed us into. ſe- 
veral little rooms one above another. One of theſe. 
was nail'd up, and our guide whiſper'd to us as a ſe- 
cret the cccaſion of it: It ſeems the courſe of this 
| noble 
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noble blood was a little interrupted about two centuries 
ago, by a freak of the lady Frances, who was here 
taken in the fact with a neighbouring Prior, ever ſince 
which the room has been nailed up, agg branded with 
the name of the Adultery-Chamber. The ghoſt of 
lady Frances is ſuppoſed to walk there, and ſome pry- 
ing maids of the family report that they have ſeen a | 
lady in a fardingale through the hoy N but this 
matter is huſht up, and the ſervants are forbid to "ON | 
of it. 

I muſt needs have tired you by this long „ 
= what engaged me in it, was a generous pri ple | 

o preſerve the memory of that, which it Fn — 
"ot. fall into duſt, nay perhaps part of it, before this 
letter reaches your hands., 

Indeed we. owe this old houſe the fame kind of 
gratitude that we do to an old friend, who harbours us 
in his declining condition, nay even in his laſt extre- 
mities. How fi is this retreat for uninterupted ſtudy, 
where no one that paſſes by can dream there is an in- 
habitant, and even thoſe who would dine with us dare | 
not ſtay under our roof. Any one that fees it will | 
own I could not have choſen a more likely place to N 
converſe with the dead in. I had been mad indeed if 


| 


I had leſt your Grace for any one but Homer. But 
when I return to the living, I ſhall have the ſenſe to | 
endeavour to converſe with the beſt of em, and ſhall 


therefore as ſoon as poſſible tell you in | perſon how - 
much I am, &c. 


30 LETTERS to 4 from 


ek. doh. ld. 


= — — — EIS 
LETTERA XII. 
The Duke of BUCKINGHAM to Mr. Por x. 
| ., U deſire my opinion as to the late dif] mo 

in France concerning Homer ; And I thin 

excuſable (at an age alas of not much pleaſure) to 2 
my {elf a little in taking notice of a controverſy, than 
x nothing 1s at preſent more remarkable (even in 
in a nation who value themſelves ſo much upon the 
Belles Lettres) both on account of the illuſtrious ſab- 
__ it, and of the two perſons ingaged in the 

ua 
s The one is extraordinary in all the Lyrick kind of 
Poetry, even in the o 2 his very adverſary. 
The other a Lady f more value for being ſo) 
not only of great des: but with a Genius ad- 
mirably turn'd to that fort of it which moſt becomes 
her Sex for ſoftneſs, genteelneſs, and promoting of 
vertue ; and ſuch as (one would think) is not fo liable 
as other parts of ſcholarſhip, to rough diſputes, or 
violent animoſity. 


Vet it has ſo happen'd, that no writers, even about 
Divinity ut ſelf, have — Hb more outragious or uncha- 
ritable than theſe two polite authors; by ſuffering 
their judgments to be a little warped (if I may uſe 
that Ras x” by the heat of their eager inclinations, 
to attack or defend ſo great an Author under debate : 

I wiſh for the ſake of the publick, which is now ſo 
well entertam'd by their quarrel, it may not end at 
laſt in their agreeing to blame a third man who is ſo 


preſumptuous as to cenſure both, if they ſhould chance 
to — of it. . 
0 
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To begin with matter of fact. M. D'Acier has 
well-judg'd, that the beſt of all Poets certainly deſerv'd 
a better tranſlation, at leaſt into French proſe, ' becauſe 
to ſee it done in verſe was deſpair d of: I believe in- 


deed from a defect in that anguage, incapable of 
mounting to any degree of excellence ſuitable to ſo very 
great an undertaking. | | 

She has not only perform'd this task as well as 
can do it, (which is indeed but as the wrong of 
tapeſtry is able to repreſent the right) ſhe has added to 
it alſo many learned and uſeful annotations. With all 
which ſhe moſt obligingly delighted not only her own 
ſex, but moſt of ours, ignorant of the Greek, and 
conſequently her adverſary himſelf, who frankly ac- 
knowledges that ignorance. | 

'Tis no wonder therefore if in doing this, ſhe is 
grown ſo enamour'd of that unſpeakably-charming Au- 
thor, as to have a kind of horror at the leaſt mention 
of a man bold enough to blame him. 

Now as to M. de la Motte, he being already de- 
ſervedly famous for all ſorts of Lyrick E was ſo 
far introduc'd by her into thoſe beauties of the Epic 
_ (tho? but in that way * tranſlation) as not to 

iſt the pleaſure and hope of reputation by attempt- 
ing that in verſe, which had bes mr wh ſo much 
for the difficulty of doing it even in proſe; knowing 
3 chis, well executed, muſt extremely tranſcend the 
other. 

But, as great Poets are a little apt to think they have 
an ancient right of being excus'd for vanity on all 
occaſions; he was not content to out-do M. D' Acier, 
but endeavour'd to out-do Homer himſelf, and all 
that ever in any age or nation went before him in the 
lame enterprize ; by leaving out, altering, or adding 
whatever he thought beſt. 


Againit 


16 
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Againſt this preſumptuous attempt, Homer has 
been in all times ſo well defended, as not to need my 
{mall affiſtance ; yet I maſt needs ſay his excellen- 

cies are ſuch, that for their ſakes he deſerves a much 

gentler touch for his ſeeming errors. Theſe if M. 

de la Motte had tranſlated as well as the reſt, with an 

apology for having retain'd em only out of meer ve- 
neration; his judgment in my opinion would have 
appear'd much greater than by the beſt of his altera- 
tions, though I admit them to be written very finely. 

I join with M. de la Motte in wondering at ſome odd 

things in Homer, but *tis chiefly becauſe of his ſublime 

ones, I was about to ſay his divine ones, which almoſt 
ſurprize me at finding him any where in the fallible 
condition of humane nature. 

And now we are wond'ring, I am in a difficulty 
to gueſs what can be the reaſon of theſe exceptions 
againſt Homer, from one who has himſelf tranſlated 
him, contrary to the general cuſtom of tranſlators. 
Is there not a little of that in it? I mean to be ſingu- 
lar, in getting above the title of a Tranſlator, tho' PE. 
ficiently honourable in this caſe. For ſuch an ambi- 
tion no body has leſs occcaſion, than one who is ſo 
fine a Poet in other kinds; and who muſt have too 
much wit to believe, any alteration of another can 
intitle him to the denomination of an Epick Poet 
himfelf: tho? no man in this age ſeems more capable 
of being a good one, if the French tongue would 
bear it. Yet in his tranſlation he has done too well, 
to leave any doubt (with all his faults) that her's can 
be ever parallel'd with it. | 

Beſides he could not be ignorant, that finding faults 
is the moſt caſy and vulgar part of a critic ; where- 
as nothing ſhews ſo much skill and taſte both, as the 
being throughly ſenſible of the ſublimeſt e 

| What 


az any nation can produce, has by too much cenſu 
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What can we ſay in excuſe of all this ? Humanum 
% errare : Since as good a Poet as I believe the 
French language is capable of, and as ſharp a Critic 


Homer, ſubjected a tranſlation to cenſure, that would 


have otherwiſe ſtood the teſt of the ſevereſt adver- 


ſary. 


But ſince he would needs chuſe that wrong way of. 


* 


criticiſm, I wonder he miſs'd a ſtone ſo ealy to be 
thrown againſt Homer, for his filling the Iliad with ſo 
much ſlaughter, (for that is to be excuſed, fince a War 
is not capable of being deſcribed without it) but with 
ſo many various particulars of wounds and horror, 
az ſhew the writer (I am afraid) fo delighted that way 
himſelf, as not the leaſt to doubt his reader being ſo 
alſo. Like Spanioletta, whoſe diſmal pictures are the 
more diſagreeable for being always fo very movingly 
painted. Even Hector's laſt parting from his ſon and 
Adromache, hardly makes us amends for his body's 


being dragg'd thrice round the town. 


M. de la Motte 


in his ſtroageſt ohjection about that difmal combat, has 


ſufficient cauſe to blame his inrag'dadv 


erlary ; who here 


gives an inſtance that it is impoſſible to be violent 
without committing ſome miſtake ; her for Hc- 


mer blinding her too much to perceive 
of his failings. 


very groſſeſt 


By which warning I am become a 


little more capable of impartiality, though in a diſpute 
about that very Poet for whom I have the greateſt 


veneration. 


M. D'Acier might have conſider'd a little, that 
whatever were the motives of M. de la Motte to fo 
bold a proceeding, it could not darken that fame which 
am {ſure ſhe thinks ſhines ſecurely even after the 


vain attempts of Plato himſelf againſt 
perhaps by a like reaſon with that of Madam D' Acier's 


D 


it: caus'd only 


anger 
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a anger againſt ML de la Motte, namely, ande 

roſe oro wenn us (great as it was) could not be ca- 

pat of me hejghts of poetry, which there- 
he baniſh'd out of his commen-wealth. 

Nor were theſe ob; to Homer any more leſ- 
ſening of her merit in tranſlating him as well as that 
way is capable of, viz. fully, . and elegantly, 
than the moſt admirable verſes can be any diſparage- 


ment to as excellent proſe. 


The beſt excuſe for all this violence is, its being in a 


cauſe which gives a kind of reputation even to ſuffering, 


notwithſtanding ever ſo ill a management of it. 

The worſt gr defending even Homer in ſuch a 
paſſionate manner, is its being more a proof of her 
weakneſs, than of his being liable to none. For what 
is it can excuſe Homer any more than Hector, for 


flying at the firſt fight of Achilles? whoſe terrible 


aſpect ſure needed not ſuch an inexcuſable fright to 
ſet it off; and methinks all that account of Minerva's 
reſtoring his dart to Achilles, comes a little too late, 


for excuſing Hector's ® terrible RE at the 
very firſt, 


f — | - _ — | — 
LETTER XIII. 


To the Duke of BuckIx HAU. 


Sept. 1, 1718. 
1 Am much honour'd by your Grace's compliance 
1 with my requeſt, in giving me your opinion of 


the French diſpute concerning Homer. And 1 ſhall 


keep my word, in Lire telling wherein I * 
om 
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trom you. It is but in two or three very ſmall 
points, not ſo much of the diſpute, as of the parties 
concern'd in it. I cannot think quite ſo highly of the 
Lady's learning, tho“ I reſpeft it very much. It is 
great complaiſance in that polite nation, to allow her 
to be a Critic of equal rank with her husband. To 
inſtance no further, his remarks on Horace ſhew' more 
good Senſe, Penetration, and a better Taſte of his au- 
thor, and thoſe upon Ariſtotle's art of poetry more 
Skill and Science, than any of her's on any author 
whatever. In truth, they are much more flight, 
dwell more in generals, and are befides for the moſt 
part leſs her own z of which her Remarks upon Homer 
are an example, where Euſtathius is tranſcribed ten 
times for once that he is quoted. Nor is there at all 
more depth of learning in thoſe _ Terence, Plautus, 
(or where they were moſt wanted) upon Ariſtophanes, 
only the Greek ſcholia upon the latter are ſome of the 
beſt extant. | | | : 
Your Grace will believe me, that I did not ſearch 
to find defects in a Lady; my employment upon the 
Iliad forc'd me to ſee them; yet I have had fo much 
of the French complaiſance as to conceal her thefts ; 
for wherever I have found her notes to be wholly an- 
others, (which is the caſe in ſome hundreds) I have 
barely quoted the true Proprietor without obſerving 
upon it. If Madam Dacier has ever feen my obſer- 
vations, ſhe will be ſenſible of this conduct, but what 
_ it may have upon a Lady, 1 will not anſwer 
or. | 
In the next place, as to Mr. de la Motte, I think 
your Grace hardly does him right, in ſuppoſing he 
could have no Idea of the beauties of Homer's Epic 
Poetry but what he learn'd from Madam Dacier's 
Proſe- tranſlation; There had been a very elegant Proſe- 
| 2 tranſlation 


» 
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tranſlation before that of Monſieur de la Valterie, ſo 
elegant, that the ſtyle of it was evidently the original 
and model of the famous Telamaque. Your Grace 
very juſtly animadverts againſt the too great diſpoſition 
of finding faults, in the one, and of confeſſing none, 
in the other : But doubtleſs, as to Violence, the Lady 
has infinitely the better of the Gentleman. Nothing 
can be more polite, diſpaſſionate or ſenſible, than Mr. 
de la Motte's manner of managing the diſpute: and 
ſo much as I ſee your Grace admires the beauty of 
his verſe (in which you have the ſuffrage too of the 
Archbiſhop of Cambray) I will venture to ſay, his 
proſe is full as good. I think therefore when you ſay, 
no diſputants ev'n in Divinity cou'd be more outra- 
gious and uncharitable than theſe two authors, you are 
a little too hard upon M. de la Motte. Not but that 
(with your Grace) I doubt as little of the zeal of 
Commentators as of the zeal of Divines, and am as 
ready to believe of the paſſions and pride of mankind 
in general, that (did but the ſame intereſts. go along 
with them) they would carry the learned world to as 
violent extremes, animoſities, and even - perſecutions, 
about variety of opinions in Criticiſm, as ever they 
did about Religion: and that in defect of Scripture to 
quarrel upon, we ſhou'd have French, Italian, and 
Dutch Commentators ready to burn one another about 
Homer, Virgil, Terence and Horace. 

I do not wonder your Grace is ſhock'd at the flight 
of Hector upon the firſt appearance of Achilles in 
the twenty-ſecond Iliad. However (to ſhew my ſelf 
a true Commentator, if not a true Critic) 1 will 
endeavour to excuſe, if not to defend it in my notes 
on that Book. And to {ave my ſelf what trouble I 
can, inſtead of doing it in this letter, I will draw up 
the ſubſtance of what | have to {ay for it in a ſeparate. 


1— 
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paper, which Þll ſhew your Grace when next we 
meet. I will only deſire you to allow me, that Hector 
was in an abſolute certainty of death, and depreſs'd 
over and above with the conſcience of being in an ill 
cauſe. If your heart be ſo great, as not to grant the 
firſt of thele will ſink the ſpirit of a Hero, you'll at 
leaſt be ſo good, as to allow the ſecond may. But I 
can tell your Grace, no leſs a Hero than my Lord 
Peterborow, when a perſon complimented him for ne- 
ver being afraid, made this atifwer ; © Sir, ſhew me 
« a danger that I think an imminent and real one, 
and J promiſe you Fl be as much afraid as any of 
« you.” I am your Grace's, &c. 


i 
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LZT TI . 
From Dr. Arbuthnot. 


* t London, Sept. 7, 1714. 
1 Am extreamly oblig'd to you for taking notice of 

a poor old diſtreſſed courtier, commonly the moſt 
deſpiſeable thing in the world. This blow has fo rous'd 
Scriblerus that he has recover'd his ſenſes, and thinks 
and talks like other men. From being froliekſomè and 
gay he is turn'd graye and moroſe. His lucubrations 
lye neglected among old news- papers, caſes, petitions, 
and abundance of unanſwerable letters. I wiſn to 
God they had been amongſt the papers of a noble Lord 
ſealed up. Then might Scriblerus have paſsd for the 
Pretender, and it would have been a moſt excellent 
and laborious work for the Flying Poſt or ſome ſuch 
author, to have allegoriz'd all his adventures into a 
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plot, and found out myſteries ſomewhat like the Key 
to the Lock. Martin's office is now the ſecond — 
on the left hand in Dover ſtreet, where he will be 
glad to fee Dr. Parnell, Mr. Pope, and his old friends, 
to whom he can ill afford a half pint of claret. It is 
with ſome pleaſure that he contemplates the world ſtill 
buſy, and all mankind at work for him. I have feen 
a letter from Dean Swift : he keeps up his noble ſpirit 
and tho” like a man knock'd down, you may behold 
him ſtill with a ſtern countenance, by aiming 2 blow 
at his adverſaries, I will add no more, being in haſt, \ 
only that I will never forgive you if you don't uſe 
my foreſaid houſe in Dover-ſtreet with the ſame free, 
dom as you did that in St. James's ; for as our friend- 
ſhip was not begun upon the relation of a. courtier, 
ſo 1 hope it will not end with it. I will always be 

roud to be reckon'd amongſt the number of your 

Fiends and humble ſervants. 


— 
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N a Ov 
LG ng To Dr. Arbuthnot. 
Sept. 10. 


I AM glad your Travels delighted you, improve 
you I am fire they could not; you are not ſo 
much a youth as that, tho* you run about with a King 
of — and (chat makes him ſtill more a child) 
a King of Frenchmen. My own time has been more 
melancholy, fpent in an attendance upon death, which 
has ſeized one of our family ; my mother 1s ſomerhing 
better, though at her advanced age every day is a cl- 
macteric. I 8 was joined to this an indiſpofition 


of 
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of my own, which I ought to look upon as a flight one 
compared with my mother's, becauſe my life is not of 
half the conſequence to any body that her's is to me. 
All theſe incidents have hinder'd my more ſpeedy 
reply to your obliging letter. 

The article you enquire of, is of as little concern to 
me as you defire it ſhould ; namely the tailing papers 
about the Odyſſey. If the book has merit, it will ex- 
tinguiſh all ſuch, naſty ſcandal, as the Sun puts an end 
to ſtinks, meerly by coming out. SY 

| I wiſh I had nothing to trouble me more; an ho- 
neſt mind is not in the power of any diſhoneſt one. 
To break its peace, there muſt be ſome guilt or eons 
ſciouſneſs, which is inconſiſtent with its own principles. 
Not but malice and injuſtice have their day, like ſome 
poor ſhort-lived vermine that die in ſhooting their 
own ſtings. Falſhood is Folly (ſays Homer) and 
liars and calumniators at laſt hurt none but themſelves, 4 
even in this world : in the next, 'tis charity to fay, 'M 
God have mercy on them] they were the devil's vice- 
gerents upon earth, who is the father of lies, and I 
fear has a right to diſpoſe of his children, | -__ 

I've had an occation to make theſe reflections of "2 
late more juſtly than from any thing that concerns my 
writings, for it is one that concerns my morals, 

(which I ought to be as tender of as my own) the good 
character of another very innocent perſon, . who I'm 

ſure ſhares your friendſhip no leſs than I do. No 

creature has better natural diſpoſitions, or would act 

more rightly or reaſonably in every duty, did ſhe act 
by herſelf, or from herſelf ; but you know it is the 
misfortune of that family to be governed like a ſhip, 

mean the Head guided by the Tail, and that by every 

wind that blows in it. | 
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LETTER XVI. 


Mr. Pope to the Earl of Oxford. 


My Loxp, Os. 2117/21. 
Ou Lordſhip may be ſurpriz'd at the liberty I 

take in writing to you; tho' you will allow me 
always to remember, that you once permitted me 
that honour, in conjunction with ſome others who 
iter deſerv'd it. I hope you will not wonder I 
am till deſirous to have you think me your grateful 
and faithful ſervant ; but I on I have an ambition 
yet farther, to have others think me ſo, which is 
the occaſion I give your Lordſhip the trouble of this. 
Poor Parnell, before he dyed, left me the charge of 
ubliſhing theſe few remains of his: I have a ſtrong 
defire to make them, their author, and their publiſher, 
more conſiderable, by addreſſing and dedicating em 
all to you. There is a pleaſure in bearing teſtimony 
to truth, and a vanity perhaps, which at leaſt is as 
excuſable as any vanity can be. I beg you my Lord, 
to allow me to gratify it in prefixing this paper of 
honeſt - verſes to the book. I ſend the book it ſelf, 
which I dare ſay you'll receive more ſatisfaction in 
peruſing, than you can from any thing written upon 
the ſubject of your {elf. Therefore I am a good deal 
in doubt, whither you will care for ſuch an addition 
to it? All I ſhall ſay for it is, that 'tis the only dedica- 


tion I ever writ, and ſhall be the only one whither you 


accept of it or not: for I will not bow the knee to 


——_ 
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a leſs man than my Lord Oxford, and I expect to ſee 
no greater in my time. * ut 
Aſier all, if your Lordſhip will tell my Lord Harley 
that I muſt not do this, you may depend upon a ſup- 
preſſion of theſe verſes (the only copy whereof I ſend 
you) hut you never ſhall ſuppreſs that great, ſincere, 


and entire. reſpect, with which I am always 
My Lord, your, &c. 


* 
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LETTER XVIL 
The Ear] of Oxford to Mr. Pope. 


SIR, Bramton Caſtle, Nov. 6, 1721. 
I Received your packet, which could not but give 
me great pleaſure, to ſee you preſerve an old friend 
in your memory; for it muſt needs be very agreeable 
to be remember'd by thoſe we highly value. But 
then how much ſhame did it cauſe me, when I 
read your very fine verſes enclos'd? my mind re- 
roach*'d me how far ſhort I came of what your great 
Hiendlbig and delicate would partially deſcribe 
me. You ask my conſent to publiſh it: to what 
ſtreights doth this reduce me? I look back indeed to 
thoſe evenings J have uſefully and pleaſantly ſpent, with 
Mr. Pope, Mr. Parnel, Dean Swift, the Doctor, &c. 
] ſhould be glad the world knew You admitted me to 
your friendſhip, and fince your affeftion is too hard 
for your judgment, I am contented to let the world 


know 
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know how well. Mr. Pope can write upon a barren 
ſubject. I return you an exact copy of the verſes, 
that I may keep the Original, as a teſtimony. of the only 
error you have been guilty of. I hope very ſpeedily 
to embrace you in London, and to affure you of the 
particular eſteem and friendſhip wherewith I am 


* 


I k 


Your, &c. 
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EDWARD BLOUNT), 275 
From 1714 to 1725. 
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Mr. Pope te Edward Blount, E55 


Aug. 27, 1714. 

Hatever ſtudies on the one hand, or Amuſe- 
„ eee rarer 

to fall into, I ſhall be equally incapable of forgetti 
you in any of em. The task I undertook , | the 
of weight enaugh in itſelf, has had a voluntary in- 
creaſe by the inlarging my deſign of the Notes; and 
the necelley of conſulting a number of books has 
carry'd me to Oxford: but 4 fear, thro* my Lord 
Hung and Dr. Clarke's" means, I ſhall be more 
converlant with the pleaſures and company of the place, 

than with the books and manuſcripts of it. 

I find ſtill more reaſon to complain of the neg- 
ligence of OE Te SG 93 
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The T. Tranſlation of Homer's 1/iad. 
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Greece, ſince I look'd upon two or three more 
noted names in the publick libraries here. But with 
all the care I am capable of, I have ſome cauſe to 
fear the engraver will prejudice me in a few ſitua- 
tions. I have been forc'd to write to him in fo high 
| a ſtyle, that were my epiſtle intercepted, it would 
raiſe no ſmall admiration in an ordinary man. There 
i ſearce an order in it of leſs importance, than to 
remove ſuch and ſuch mountains, alter the courſe 
of ſuch and ſuch rivers, place a large city on ſuch 
a coaſt, and raze another in another country. I have 
ſet bounds to the ſea, and ſaid to the land, thus far 
ſhalt thou advance and no further“. In the mean 
time, I who talk and command at this rate, am in 
danger of loſing my horſe, and ſtand in ſome fear 
of a country Juſtice. To diſarm me indeed may 
be but prudential, conſidering what Armies I have 
at preſent on foot, and in my ſervice ; a hundred 
thouſand Grecians are no contemptible body; for all 
that I can tell, they may be as formidable as four 
thouſand Prieſts ; and they ſeem proper forces to ſend 
againſt thoſe in Barcelona. That ſiege deſerves as fine 
a poem as the Thad, and the machining part of poe- 
try would be the juſter in it, as they ſay the inhabi- 
tants expect Angels from heaven to their aſſiſtance. 
May I venture to ſay who am a Papiſt, and ſay to 
you who are a Papiſt, that nothing is more aſtoniſh- 
ing to me, than that people ſo greatly warm'd with a 
| ſenſe of Liberty, ſhould be capable of harbouring ſuch 
weak ſuperſtition, and that ſo much bravery and ſo 
much folly. can inhabit the ſame breaſts ? 


— 


— — 


| o 
* This relates io the Map of ancient Greece, laid down 
by our Author in Bis obſervations on the ſecond Iliad. 
| I 


Ev. Blount, E 45 


I could not but take a trip to London on the 
death of the Queen, mov'd by the common curioſi- 
ty of mankind, who leave their own buſineſs to be 
looking upon other mens. I thank God that as for 
myſelf, I am below all the aceidents of ſtate-changes 
by my circumſtances, and above them by my phi- 
loſophy. Common charity of man to man, and 
univerſal good-will to all, are the points I have 
moſt at heart; and I am ſure thoſe are not to be 
broken, for the fake of any governors, or govern- 
ment. I am willing to hope the beſt, and what I 
more wiſh than my own or any particular man's 
advancement, is, that this turn may put. an end en- 
tirely to the Diviſions of Whig and Tory, that the 
parties may love each other as well as I love. them 
both, or at leaſt hurt each other as little as I would 
either: and that our own people may live as quietly 
as we ſhall certainly let theirs; that is to ſay, that 
want of power itſelf in us may not be à ſurer pre- 
vention of harm, than want of will in them. I am 
ſure, it all Whigs and all Tories had the ſpirit of one 
Roman Catholick that I know, it would be well for all 
Roman Catholicks ; and if all Roman Catholicks had 
always had that ſpirit, it had been well for all others; 
and we had never been charg'd with ſo wicked a ſpi- 
rit as that of perlecution. 

I agree with you in my ſentiments of the ſtate of 
our nation ſince this change: I find myſelf juſt in 
the ſame ſituation of mind you deſcribe as your 
own, heartily wiſhing the good, that 1s, the r of 
my country, and hoping a total end of all un- 
happy diviſions of mankind by party-ſpirit, which 
at beſt is but the madneſs of many for the gain of 
a lew. I am, . &c. 
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LETTER II. 


Mm lll, 


| From Mr. Blount. 


I T is with a great deal of pleaſure I fee your letter, 
dear Sir, written in a {file that ſhews you full of 
health, and in the midſt of diverſions : I think thoſe 
two things neceſſary to a man who has ſuch under- 
takings in hand as Yours. All-fovers of Homer are 
indebted to you for taking ſo much pains about the 
ſituation of his Hero's kingdoms ; it will not only 
de of great uſe with regard to his works, but to all 
that read any of the Greek Hiſtorians; who generally 
are ill underftood thro? the difference of the maps as 
to the places they treat of, which makes one think 
one author contradifts another. You 'are going to 


ſet us right; and 'tis an advantage every body will 
gladly ſec you engroſs the glory of. 

You can draw rules to be free and eaſy, from for- 
mal pedants; and teach men to be ſhort and perti- 
nent, from tedious commentators. However, I con- 

tulate your happy deliverance from fuch authors, 
as you (with all your humanity) cannot wifh alive 
again to converſe with. Criticks will quarrel with you, 
if you dare to pleaſe without their leave; and Zealots 
will ſhrug up their ſhoulders at a man, that pretends 
to get to Heaven out of their form, dreſs, and diet. 
I would no more make a judgment of an author's ge- 
nius from a damning critick, than I would of a man's 
religion from an unſaving zcalot, 


F 
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I could take great delight in affording you the new 
glory of making a Barceloniad (if I may venture to 
coin ſuch a word) I fancy you would find a juſter 
parallel than it ſeems at firſt ſight : for the Trojans 
tos had a great mixture of folly with their bravery : 
and I am out oficountenance for them when I read 
the wile reſult of their council, where after a warm 
debate between Antenor and Paris about reſtoring 
Helen, Priam fagely determins that they ſhall go to 
ſupper. And as for the Greeks, what can equal their 
ſuperſtition in ſacrificing an innocent lady ? : 
Tantum Religio potuit, &c. 


I have a good opinion of my politicks, fince they 
agree with a man who always ks © Fay a 
1 wiſh it were in our power to perſuade all the na- 
tion into as calm and ſteady a diſpoſition of mind. 

We have receiv'd the late melancholy news, with 
the uſual ceremony, of condoling in one breath for 
the loſs of a gracious Queen, and 1n another rejoycing 
for an illuſtrious King. My views carry me no far- 
ther, than to wiſh the peace and welfare of my coun- 
try; and my morals and politicks teach me to leave 
all that to be adjuſted by our repreſentatives above, 
and to divine providence. It is much at one to you 
and me who fit at the helm, provided they will per- 
mit us to fail quietly in cap gages. lip, Ambition 
is a vice that is timely mortify'd in us poor Papiſts; 
we ought in recompence to cultivate as many virtues 
in our ſelves as we can, that we may be truly 2 
Among my Ambitions, that of being a fincere friend 
is one of the chief; yet I will confeſs that I have a 

ſecret pleaſure to have ſame of my deſcendants know, 
. 2 Pope. 


I am, &c. 
LETTER 
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"Broth Mr. Blount; 


tens Th Nov. 11, 1715. 
1 T is an agreement of long date between you and 
- me, that you ſhould do with my letters juſt as 
you pleaſed, and anſwer them at your leiſure, and 
that is as ſoon as I ſhall think you ought. I have fo 
true a taſte of the ſubſtantial part of your friendſhip, 
that I wave all ceremonials ; and am ſure to make you 
as many viſits as I can, and leaye you to return them' 
whenever you pleaſe, aſſuring you they ſhall at all 
times be hcartily welcome to me. | 1 At 
The many 1 we have from your parts, have 
no effect upon the genius that reigns in our country, 
which is happily turn'd to preſerve peace and quiet, 
among us. What a diſmal ſcene has there been open'd 
in the North? what ruin have thoſe unfortunate raſh 
gentlemen drawn upon themſelves and their miferable 
followers, and perchance upon many others too, who 
upon no account would be their followers? However, it 
may look ungenerous to reproach people in diſtreſs. 
I don't remember you and I ever uted to trouble our- 
ſelves about politicks, but when any mattter happen'd 
to fall into our diſcourſe, we us'd to c.ndemn all un- 
dertakings that tended towards the diſturbing the 
peace and quiet of our country, as contrary to the 
notions we had of morality and religion, which 
oblige us on no pretence whatſoever to 3 the 
5 aws 
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laws of charity: how many lives have there been loſt 
in hot blood, and how many more are there like to be 
taken off in cold? If the broils of the nation affect 
you, come down to me, and though we are farmers, 

you know Eumeus made his friends welcome. You 
ſhall here worſhip the Eccho at your caſe; indeed we 

are forc'd to do fo, becauſe. we can't hear the firſt. 
report, and therefore are obliged to liſten to the ſe- 
cond ; which for ſecurity fake, I do not always believe 
neither. 

Tis a great many years ſince I fell in love with the 
character of Pom ponius Atticus: I long' d to imitate 
him a little, and have contriv'd — to be like 
him engaged in no party, but to be a faithful friend 
to ſome in both: I ſind myſelf very well in this way 
hitherto, and live in a certain peace of min! by it, 
which. I am perſwaded brings a man more content. 
than all the perquiſites of wild ambition. I with plea- 
ſure join with you in wiſhing, nay I am not aſhamed. 
to ſay, in praying for the welfare temporal and eternal 
of all mankind. How much more affectionately then 
ſhall I do ſo for you, fince I am in a moſt particular 
manner and with all ſincerity 

Your, &C. 


— 


LET TEX IV. lll, þ P- 


Q, M1558 
lar Fan. 21, 1715-16. 
Know of nothing that will be ſo intereſſing to you 
at preſent, as ſome circumſtances of the laſt act 
of that eminent comic poet, and our friend, Wy- 
cherley. He had often 2 as I doubt not he did 


all 
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all his acquaintance, chat he would marry as ſoon 
as his life was deſpair'd of: Accordingly a few days 
before his death he underwent the ceremony; and 
join'd together thoſe two ſacraments which wiſe 
men ſay ſhould be the laſt we receive; for if you 
obſerve, matrimony is plac'd after extreme unction 


in our catechiſm, as a kind of hint of the order of 


time in which they are to be taken. The old man 
then lay down, fatisfy'd in the conſcience of having 
by this one act paid his juſt debts, obliged a woman 
who (he was told) had merit, and ſhewn an heroick 


_ reſentment of the ill uſage of his next heir. Some 


hundred pounds which he had with the Lady, diſ- 
charged thoſe debts ; a jointure of four hundred a 
year made her a recompenſe ; and the nephew he 
left to comfort himſelf as well as he could, with the 
miſerable remains of a mortgaged eſtate. I ſaw our 
friend twice after this was done, leſs peeviſh in his 
ſickneſs than he uſed to be in his health; neither 


much afraid of dying, nor (which in him had been 


more likely) much aſham'd of marrying. The eve- 


ning before he expired, he called his young wife to 


the bedſide, and earneſtly entreated her not to deny 


him one requeſt, the laſt he ſhould make. U 
her aſſurances of conſenting to it, he told E. 


« My dear, it is only this, that you will never mar- 


- 60 ry an old man again.“ 1 cannot help remarking that 


ſickneſs, which often deſtroys both wit and wiſdom, 
yet ſeldom has power to remove that talent which 
we call humour : Mr. Wycherley ſhew'd his, even 
in this laſt compliment; tho? I think his requeſt a lit- 
tle hard, for why ſhould he bar her from doubling 
her Jointure on the ſame eaſy terms? FUE 0 
So trivial as theſe cirſtumſtances are, I ſhould not 
be difpleas'd my ſelf to know ſuch trifles, when they 
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concern or characteriſe any eminent perſon. The 
wiſeſt and wittieſt of men are ſeldom wiſer or wittier 
than others in theſe ſober moments : At leaſt, our 
friend ended much in the character he had lived in: 
and Horace's rule for a play, oy as well be apply'd 
to him as a play-wright. 


ervpeter ad imum 
Qualis ab inceptu procgſſerit, & fibi conflet. 


I am, Oe. 


as — „ — — 8 — & 2 


„ 
— 


"er wa , 


— > 


Nb. 10, 1715-16. 

12 juſt: retarn'd from the country, whither 

Rowe accompanied me, and paſ#d a week in the 
Foreſt. I need not tell you how much a man of * 
his turn entertain'd me; but I muſt acquaint. you 
there is a vivacity and gaiety of diſpoſition almoſt pe- 
culiar to him, which Lore it impoſſible to part from 
him without that uneaſineſs which generally ſucceeds 
all our pleafures. I have been juſt taking a ſolitary 
walk by moon-ſhine, full of refleions on - the tran- 
fitory nature of all human delights ; and giving my i 1 
thoughts a looſe in the contemplation of thoſe fatis- | 
actions which probably we may hereafter taſte in the 
company of ſeparate ſpirits, when we ſhall range the 
— above, and perhaps gaze on this world at as 
vaſt a diſtance as we now do on thoſe worlds. The 
pleaſures we are to enjoy in that converſation muſt 


E 2 undoubt- 
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undoubtedly be of a nobler kind, and (not unlikely) 
may proceed from the diſcoveries each ſhall communi- 
cate to another, of God and of nature; for the happi- 
neſs of minds can ſurely be nothing but knowledge 
The higheſt gratification we receive here from com- 
pany is Mirth, which at the beſt is but a fluttering 
unquiet motion, that beats about the breaſt for a few 
moments, and after leaves it void and empty. Keep- 


ing good company, even the beſt, is but a leſs ſhametul 


art of loſing time. What we here call ſcience and 
ſtudy, are little better: the greater number of arts 


to which we apply ourſelves are meer groping in the 


dark; and even the ſearch of our moſt important con- 
cerns in a future being, is but a needleſs, anxious, and 
uncertain haſte to be kriowing, ſooner than we can, what 
without all this ſollicitude we ſhall know a little later. 
We are but curious impertinents in the caſe of futuri- 
. *Tis not our buſineſs to be gueſſing what the 
ſtate of ſouls ſhall be, but to be doing what may make 
our own ſtate happy; we cannot be knowing, but 
we can be virtuous.” | 22 4 
If this be my notion of a great part of that high 
ſcience, Divinity, you will be ſo civil as to imagine 
J lay no mighty ſtreſs upon the reſt: Even of my 
darling poetry I really make no other uſe, than horſes 
of the bells that gingle about their ears (tho now and 
then they toſs their heads as if they were proud of 
em) only to jogg on, a little more merrily. | 
Your obſervations on the narrow conceptions of 
mankind in the point of friendſhip, confirm me in 
what I was ſo fortunate as at my firſt knowledge of 
you to hope, and ſince ſo amply to experience. Let 
me take ſo much decent pride and dignity, upon me, 
as to tell you, that but for opinions like theſe which 
I diſcover'd in your mind, I had never made the 
. trial 
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trial I have done; which has ſucceeded ſo much to 
mine, and [ believe not leſs to your ſatisfaction: for 
if know you right, your pleaſure is greater in oblig- 
ing me, e till it falls in my 
power to oblige you. 

Vour remark, that the variety of opinions in poli- 
ticks or religion is often rather a gratification, than an 
objection, to people who have ſenſe enough to con- 
ſider the beautiful order of nature in her variations; 
makes me think you have not conſtrued Joannes Secun- 
dis wrong, in the verſe which precedes that which 
you quote: Bene nota Fides, as I take it, does no way 
fignify the Roman Catholic Religion, tho? Secundus 
was of it. I think it was a generous thought, and 
one that flow'd from an exalted mind, that it was 
not improbable but God might be delighted with the 
various methods of worſhiping him, which divided 
the whole world. 1 am pretty ſure you and I ſhould 
ne more make good Inquiſitors to the modern ty- 
rants in faith, than we r have been qualify'd for 
Lictors to Procruſtes, when he — 4 refractory 
members witk the rack. In a word, I can only re- 
peat to you what I think I have formerly faid ; that 
I as little fear God will damn a man who has Cha- 
rity, as I hope that any Prieſt can fave him without 
it, / | 

| I am, &c. 


_—_— 


LETTER VI. u 


March 20, 1715-16. 
Find that a real concern is not only a 
to ſpeaking, but to writing too: the more time 


E 3 We 
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we give ourſelves to think over one's own or a 
Friend's unhappineſs, the more unable we grow to ex- 
preſs the grief that proceeds from it. It is as natu- 
ral to delay a letter, at ſuch a Teaſon as this, as to 
retard a melancholy viſit to a perſon one cannot 
relieve. One 1s aſhamed in that circumſtance, to;pre- 
tend to entertain people with trifling, inſignificant 
affectations of ſorrow on the one hand, or unſeaſon- 
able and forced gayeties on the other. Tis a kind 
of profanation of things ſacred; to treat ſo ſolemn a 
matter as a generous voluntary Suffering, with com- 

iments, or hero'c'gallantries. Such a mind as your's 

s no need of being ſpirited up into honour, or like 
a weak woman, praiſed into an opinion of its own 
virtue. Tis enough to do and ſuffer what we ought; 
and men ſhould know, that the noble power of ſuf- 
fering bravely is as far above that of enterprizing - 
greatly, as an unblemiſh'd conſcience and inflexible 
reſolution are above an accidental flow of ſpirits, 
or a ſudden tide of blood.. If the whole religious 
buſineſs of mankind be included in refignation to our 
maker, and charity to our fellow creatures; there are 
now ſome people who give us as good an opportu- 
nity of practiſing the one, as themſelves has given 
an inſtance of the violation of the other. Whoever is 
really brave, has m this comfort when he is 
oppreſt, that he knows himſelf to be ſuperior to thoſe 
who injure him : for the greateſt power on earth can 
no ſooner do him that injury, but the brave man can 
make himſelf greater by forgiving it. 

If it were generous to ſeek for alleviating conſo- 
lations in a calamity of ſo much glory, one might 
ſay that to be ruin'd thus in the groſs, with a whole 
people, is but like periſhing in the general confla- 

1-2 gration, 


f 


gration, where nothing we can value is left behind 


us. 

Methinks the moſt heroick thing we are left capable 
of doing, is to endeavour to lighten each other's load, 
and (oppreſt as we are) to fuccour ſuch as are yet more 
oppreft. If there are too many who cannot be aſſiſted 


but by what we cannot give, our money; there are 


yet others who may be relieved by our counſel, by 
our countenance, and even by our chearfulneſs. The 
misfortunes of private families, the miſunderftandings 
of people whom diſtreſſes make ſuſpicious, the cold- 
neſies of relations whom change of religion may diſ- 
unite, or the neceſſities of half-ruin'd eſtates render 
unkind to each other; theſe at leaſt may be | ſoften'd 
in ſome degree, by a general well-manag'd humanity 
amony ourſelves ; if all thoſe who have your principles 
ol belief, had alſo your ſenſe and ut. But in- 

deed moſt of em have given lamentable proofs of 


the 
contrary ; and *tis to be apprehended that they who + 
mat 2d * _ and 


e, are only religious thro' weakn 
good-natur'd thro* ſhame, Theſe are narrow-minded 
creatures that never deal in effentials, their faith 
never looks beyond ceremonials, nor their charity be- 
yond relations. As poor as I am, I would gladly 
relieve any diſtreſſed, conſcientious French refugee 
any inſtant : what muſt my concern then be, 
when J perceive ſo many anxieties now tearing thoſe 
hearts, which I have Xkired a place in, and clouds of 
melancholy riſing on thoſe faces, which I have long 
look'd upon with affection? I begin already to feel 
both what ſome apprehend, and what others are yet 
too ſtupid to apprehend. © I grieve with the old, for 
ſo many additional inconvenienciee and chagrins, 
more than their ſmall remain of life ſeem'd deſtin'd 


to undergo; and with the young, for ſo many of 


E 4 | thoſe 
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thoſe. gayeties and pleaſures (the portion of youth) 
which they will by this means be depriv'd of. This 
brings into my mind one or other of thoſe I love beſt, 
and among them the widow and fatherleſs, late of — 
As I am certain no people living had an earlier and 
truer ſenſe of others misfortunes, or a more generous 
relignation as to what might be their own, ſo ] earneſt- 
ly wiſh chat whatever part they muſt bear, may be 
render'd as ſupportable to them, as it is in the power 
of any friend to make it. 

But I know you have 8 me in this thought, 
as you always will in any thing that's good, or gene- 
rous : I find by a letter of your lady's (which 1 have 
ſeen) that their eaſe and tranquility is part of your 
care. | believe there's ſome Huli in it, that you 
ſhould always, from time to time, be doing thoſe par- 
ticular things that make me jour'd of you. 

I write this from Windſor Foreit, of which I am 
come'to take my laſt look. We here bid our neigh- 
bours adieu, much as thoſe who go to be hang'd do 
their fellow-priſoners, who are condemn'd to follow 
them a few weeks after. I parted from honeſt Mr. D* 
with tenderneſs ; and from old Sir William Trumbull 
as from a venerable 8 foretelling with lifted hands 


the miſeries to come, from which he is juſt going to be 
remov'd himſelf. | 


| Perhaps, now I have learnt ſo far as 


— Nos dultia Tinquimus arva, 
My next leſſon may be | 


Nos Patriam fugimus —— 


Let that, and all elſe be as Heaven pleaſes! I have 
provided juſt enough to keep me a man of honour. 
1 believe you and I ſhall never be aſham'd of each 
other. I know I with my LIE well, and if it un- 
does me, it ſhall not make me wiſh it otherwiſe. 


. 8 
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LETTER VIII. 


From Mr. Blount. vo) 5 Cal 


March 24, 1715-16. 
Ove letters give me a gleam of Kaisten, in 


the midſt of a very dark and cloudy firuation 


of thoughts, which it would be more than human 


to be exempt from at this time, when our homes 
muſt either be left, or be made too narrow for us 
to turn in. Poetically ſpeaking, I ſhould lament the 
loſs Windfor foreſt and you ſuſtain of each other, but 
that methinks one can't ſay you are parted, becauſe 
you will live by and in one another, while verſe is 
verſe. This conſideration hardens me in my opinion 
rather to congratulate you, fince you have the pleaſure 
of the proſpect whenever you take it from your ſhelf, 
and at the tame time the ſolid caſh you fold it for, of 
which Virgil in his exile knew nothing in thoſe days, 
and which will make every place eaſy to you. I for 
my part am'not ſo happy ; my parva rura are faſten'd 
to me, ſo that I can't exchange them as you have, for 
more portable means of ſubſiſtance; and yet I hope to 
gather enough to make the Patriam fugimus ſupport- 
able to me: *tis what T am reſolved on, with my 
Penate. If therefore you ask me to whom you ſhall 


complain ? 
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complain ? — to leave lavined and the 

_— St. James's Park, and chooſe to join the other 

2 ſafety anll Fiandfp (the leaſt 

ch is a good motive for moſt things, as the other 

2 57 almoſt every thing) and go with me where War 

will not reach us, nor paultry Conſtables ſummon us 
to veſtrys. 

The future epiſtle you flatter me with, will find me 

ſtill here, and I think I may be here a month longer. 

Whenever I go from hence, one of the few reaſons to 


make me regret my home will be that I ſhall not have 
the, pleaſure of ſaying to you. 


Hic tamen hanc mecum poteris requieſcere noftem, 


which would have render'd this She more agreeable, 
than ever it elſe could be to ng 3 for I proteſt it is 
with the utmoſt Sncerity that 1 aſſure dl I am en- 


tirely | 


Dear Sir, 
Your, &c. | 


1771 h 1 


. VIII. 


Tune 22, 171% 

Jr 1 F a 84 both to publick and private affairs may 
plead a lawful excuſe in behalf of a negligent cor- 
rea, I have really a very good title to it. 
J cannot ſay whether 'tis a felicity or unhappineſs, 
that I am obliged at this time to give up my whole 
application to Homer; ; when without that employ- 


ment, 
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ment, my thoughts muſt turn upon what is leſs agree» 


ble, the violence, madneſs and reſentment of modern 


War-makers, + which are likely to prove (to ſome 


people at leaft) more fatal, than the ſame qualities in 
Achilles did to his unfortunate country-men. 
Tho' the change of my ſcene of life, from Windfor 


foreſt to the fide of the Thames, be one of the grand 


Era's of my days, and may be called a notable pe- 
riod in ſo inconſidera le a hiſto 

imagine any hero paſſing from one ſtage of life to an- 
other, with ſo much tranquility, ſo eaſy a tranſition, 
and {o laudable a behaviour. I am become fo truly 
a citizen of the world (according to Plato's expreſ- 
ſion) that I look with equal indifference on what * 
left, and on what I have gained. The times and amuſe- 


ments paſt are not more like.a dream to me, than thoſe 


which are preſent: I lie inagefreſhing kind of inaction, 

and have one comfort at leaſt from obſcurity, that the 
darkneſs helps me to ſleep the better. I now and then 
reflect upon the enjoyment of my friends, whom I fan- 
cy I remember much as ſeparate ſpirits do us, at tender 
intervals, neither interrupting their own employments, 
nor altogether careleſs of ours, but in general con- 
ſtantly wiſhing us well, and hoping to have us one 


day in their company. 


ſophical, or religious (which-ſoever of thoſe turns we 
chance to take) and indeed the world is ſuch a thing, 
as one that thinks pretty much, maſt either laugh at, 


or be angry with: but if we laugh at it, they fay 


„ 3 a 


we are proud; and if we are angry with it, they ſay 


PR 8 


Þ This was witten in the year of the 


ry; yet you can ſcarce - 


4 


To grow indifferent to the world is to grow philo=* 


AN 


1 


Preſton. 3 yy P | 


we 


{ 


we are ill-natur'd. So the moſt politick way is to ſeem 
always better pleas d than one can be, greater admi- 
rers, greater lovers, and in ſhort greater fools, than we 
really are: fo ſhall we live comfortably with our fa- 
milies, quietly with our neighbours, favour'd by our 
maſters, and happy with our miſtreſſes. I have filled 


my paper, and ſo adieu. 


e 


* 


. 


1 e 

I Think your leaving England was like a good man's 
I leaving the world, with the bleſſed conſcience of 
having acted well in it; and J hope you have received 
your reward, in being happy where you are. I believe, 
in the religious country you inhabit, you'll be better 
pleas'd to find I conſider you in this light, than if I 
compared you to thoſe Greeks and Romans, whoſe 
conſtancy in ſuffering pain, and whoſe reſolution in 
purſuit of a generous end, you would rather imitate 
But 1 had a melancholy hint the other day, as 
if you were yet a martyr to the fatigue your virtue 
made you undergo on this fide the water. I beg if 
your health be reſtor*d to you not to deny me the joy 
of knowing it. Your endeavours of fervice and good 
advice to the poor papiſts, put me in mind of Noah's 
preaching forty years to thoſe folks that were to be 
drowned at laſt. At the worſt I heartily wiſh your 
Ark may find an Ararat, and the wife and family, (the 
hopes of the good patriarch) land ſafely after the de- 
luge, upon the ſhore of Totnels. | - 55 
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If I durſt mix nes with ſacred hiſtory,” I 
would chear you with e old tale of Brutus the wan- 
dering Trojan, who found on that very coaſt the happy 
end of his peregrinations and adventures. 

I have very lately read Jeffery of Monmouth (to 
whom your Cornwall is not a little beholden) in the 
tranſlation of a clergyman in my neighbourhood. 
The poor man is highly concerned to vindicate Jeffery's 
veracity as an hiſtorian ; and told me he was perfectly 
altoniſned, we of the Roman communion could doubt 
of the legends of his Giants, while we believe thoſe 
of our Saints? I am forced to make a fair compoſi- 
tion with him ; and, by crediting ſome ot the wonders 
of Corinæus and Gogmagog, have brought him ſo 
far already, that he ſpeaks reſpectfully of St. Chriſto- 
pher's carrying Chrift, and the reſuſcitation of St. 
Nicholas Tolentine's chickens. - Thus we proceed 
apace in converting each other from all manner. of 
infidelity. | 

Ajax and Hector are no more compared to Corinzus 
and Arthur, than the Guelphs and Ghibellines were 
to the Mohocks of ever dreadful memory. This ama- 
zing writer has made me lay aſide Homer for a week, 
and when I take him up again, I ſhall be very well 
prepar'd to tranſlate, with belief and reverence, the 
ipeech of Achilles's Horſe. _ . | WY 

You'll excuſe all this trifling, or any thing elſe 
which prevents a ſheet full of compliment: and be- 
lieve there is nothing more true (even more true chan 
any thing in Jeffery is tale) than that I have a conſtant 
affection for you, and am, &c. . 


F. . 
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P. S. I know you will take part in rejoycing for 
the victory of Prince Eugene over the Turks, in the 
zeal you bear to the Chriſtian intereſt, tho? your Cou- 
ſin of Oxford (with whom I dined day) ſays, 
there is no other difference in the Chriſtians beating 
the Turks, or the Turks beating the Chriſtians, than 
whether the Emperor ſhall firſt declare war againſt 


Spain, or Spain declare it againſt the 2 2 ? 


T Gs 


— 


LAT 771 


Nov. 27, 1717. 


Tue to me is what at pre- 
| ſent J am the 1 man in the world to 
anſwer, by my loſs of one of the beſt of Fathers. 

He had liv'd in ſuch a courſe of Temperance as was 
enough to make the longeſt life agrecable to him, and 
in ſuch a courſe of Piery as fuffic'd to make the moſt 
ſadden death fo alſo. Sudden indeed it was: however, 
J heartily beg of God to give me ſuch an one, provided 
J can lead ſuch a life, I leave him to themercy of God, 
and to the piety of a religion that extends beyond the 
the grave: Si gue e ea cura, &, . 

He has left me to the tickliſh management of ſo nar- 
row a fortune, that any one falſe ſtep would be fatal. 
My mother is in that diſpirited ſtate of reſignation, 
which is the effect of long life, and the loſs 2 what 
is dear to us. We are really each of us in want of 

a friend, of ſuch an humane turn as yourſelf, to make 
almoſt any thing deſirable to us. 1 feel your abſence 
more than ever, at the ſame time I can leſs exprels 
my regards to you than ever; and ſhall make _ 

W 
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which is the moſt ſincere letter I ever writ to you, the 
ſhorteſt and fainteſt perhaps of any you have receiv'd. 
'Tis enough if you reflect, that barely to remember 

perſon when one's mind is taken up with a ſenſible 
ſorrow, is a great degree of friendſhip. I can ſay no 
more but that I love you, and all that are yours; and 
that I wiſh it may be very long before any of yours 
ſhall feel for you what 1 now feel for my father. 
Adieu. 
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Rentcomb in Glouceſterſhire. Oct. 3, 1721. 
Ov kind letter has overtaken me here, for | 
have been in and about this country ever ſince 
your departure. I am well pleas'd to date this from 
a place ſo well known to Mrs. Blount, where I write 
as if I were diftated by her anceſtors, whoſe faces 
are all upon me. I fear none fo much as Sir Chri- 
ſtopher Guiſe, who being in his ſhirt, ſeems as ready 
to combate me, as her own Sir John was to demoliſh 
Duke Lancaſtere. I dare ſay your lady will recollect 
his figure. I look'd upon the. manſion, walls, and 
terraces ; the plantations, and which nature 
has made to command a variety of vallies and riſing 
woods; with a veneration mixt with a pleaſure, chat 
repreſented her to me in thoſe puerile amuſements, 
which engaged her ſo many years ago in. this place. 
1 fancy'd I faw her ſober over a ſampler, or gay over 
a joynted baby. I dare ſay ſhe did one thing more, 
even in thoſe early times; remember'd her Creator 

in the days of her youth.” 1 

ou 
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Vou deſeribe ſo well your hermitical ſtate of life; 
that none of the ancient anchorites could go beyond 
you, for a cave in a rock, with a fine ſpring, or any 
of the accommodations that befit a ſolitary. Only [ 
don't remember to have read, that any of thoſe vene- 
rable and holy nages took with them a lady, and 
begat ſons and daughters: You muſt modeſtly be con- 
tent to be accounted a . patriarch, But were you a 
little younger, I ſhould rather rank you with Sit 
Amadis, and his fellows. If Piety be ſo romantick, 
J ſhall turn hermit in good earneſt ; for I ſee one 
may go ſo far as to be poetical, and hope to ſave 
one's ſoul at the ſame time. I really wiſh myſelf 
ſomething more, that is, a prophet 3 for I wiſh I were 
as Habakkuk, to be taken by & hair of the head, and 
viſit Daniel in his den. You are very obliging in 
ſaying, I have now a whole family upon my hands 
to whom to diſcharge the part of a friend; i aſſure 
you I like em all ſo well, that I will never quit my 
hereditary right to them ; you have made me yours, 
and conſequently them mine. I till ſęe them walking 
on my green at Twickenham, and gratefully remem- 
ber, not only their green-gowns, but the inſtructions 
they gave me how to ſlide down and trip up the ſteepeſt 
ſlopes of my mount. | 

Pray think of me ſometimes, as I ſhall often of 
you; and know me for what I am, that is, 


Your, &c. 


ELaTTER 
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| ed * Jol alia 03. 11% 1721. 
N x very kind and obliging manner of enqui- 


ring after me, among the firſt concerns of life 


at your reſuſcitation, ſhould have been ſooner anſwer'd 
and acknowledg'd. I ſineerely rejoice at your recovery 
from an illneſs which gave me leſs pain thaw it did you, 
only from my ignorance of it. I ſhould have elſe — 
ſeriouſly and deeply afflicted, in che thought of your 
danger by a fever. I think it a fine and a natural 
thought, Which I lately read in a letter of Montaigne's 
publiſPd by P. Coſte, giving an account of the laſt 
words of an intimate friend of his: Adieu my friend! 
the pain I feel will ſoon be over, but I grieve for 
* that u are to feel, which is to laſt you for life. 

1 joyn with your family in giving God thanks for 
lending us a worthy man ſomewhat longer. Fhe 
comforts you receive from their attendance, put me 
in mind öf What old Fletcher of Saltoune ſaid one 
day to me. * Alas, I have nothing to do but to dye; 


I] am a poor individual 3 nd creature to wiſh, or 


© to fear, for my life or death: Tis the only reaſon 
have to repent being a fingle man; now 4 grow 
* old, I am like a tree without a prop, and without 
* young trees to grow round me, for company and 
defence. 

I hope the gout will ſoon go after the fever, and 
all evil things remove far from you. Burt pray tell 
me, when will you move towards us ? if you had an 
interval to get hither, I care not what fixes you after- 
wards, except the gout. Pray come, and never ſtir 

| F from 
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from us again. . — dirty acres, caſt em 


to hraſe poſſeſs 
2 r — ah eee — 
in in Milbon, | 
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The tawny Lyon, pawing to get 
His hinder Et be Springs 4 102 from bonds, 
And rampant ſbakes his brinded main: the ounte, 
| The lizard, and the tiger, as the mole 
| Rifong, the crumbled earth above them threto 
| In billocks ! 


But ian ee thorn 
of his ſhould be apply d to a man ſelling a parcel of 
dirty acres; tho — 4 main I think it may have 
ſome reſemblance. For. God knows this little ſpace 
of ground nourtſhes, buries, and confines us, as that 
of 'Eden did thoſe creatures, ull we can ſhake it looſe, 
at leaſt in our affections and deſires. 

Believe, dear Sir, I truly love and value you : let 
Mrs. Blount know that ſhe is in the liſt of my mg, ny 
to Domine's famulorum famularumgue”s, &c. 
— 8 N 
ing over, her, as we watch an expiring taper, that 
even when it looks brighteſt, waſtes faſteſt, I am (as 
you. will ſee from the whole air of this letter) not 
in the gayeſt nor eaſieſt humour, but always with 
tincerity, 


Wm — —_———  — 
* * X * 


Vour, &c. 
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OU may truly do me the juſtice to think no 
man is more fincere well-wiſher than my- 
ſel, or more the well-wiſher of your whole 
family 3 with all which,” I cannot deny but I have 
a mixture of enyy to you all, for loving, one another 
ſo well ; and for enjoying the ſweets. of that life, which 
can only be taſted by people of good Will. 


They from all ſhades the darkneſs can exclude,” | 
And from a Atſart baniſh ſeliHẽj]'. 


Torbay is a r —ů but an amuſe- 
ment to fuer people. you ea upon a pro- 
montory that over-hanys the ſex, it is tHe ty 
an Aſſembly; and the whiſfling of the wind better 
muſick to contented and loving minds, than the Opera 
to the ſpleenful, ambitious, diſeas d, diſtaſted,” and 
diſtracted ſouls which this world affords ; nay, this 
world affords no other. Happy they I who are ba- 
niſh'd from us: but happier they, who can baniſh 
themſelves 3 or more properly baniſſr the world from 


them! 
Alas ! I live at Twickenham ! 


I take that period to be very ſublime, and to include 
more than a hundred ſentences that might be writ to 
expreſs diſtraction, hurry, multiplication of nothings, 
and all the fatiguing perpetual buſineſs of having no 
vuiineſs to do. Fowl! wonder I reckon tranſhting the 

F 2 Odyſſey 
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Odyſſey as nothing ? But whenever I think ſeriouſly 
(and of late I have. met with ſo. many... occaſions of 
thinking ſeriouſly, that I begin never to think other- 
wiſe) I cannot but think theſe things very idle ; as 
idle as if a beaſt df burden ſhou'd go an jingling his 
bells, without bearing any thing valuable about him, 


or cer erer "ws makter, 


. : 9 .»Y © 
'S q#: « ö 


Ligen vain Abel: oe — Sich we FOI - þ 
Not wrigh'd, or under flood, by the grim G04 of Hell = 
fai a heathen poet; as he is tranſlated by u chriſtian ; 
Biſhop, who has firſt by his exortations, and fince by 
his example, taught"me to think as.becotries a reaſon- 
able creature but he is gone! 

I remember I promis d to Write to you, as Don 7 
ſhould hear you were got home. You muſt look on this 
as the, firſt day P ve been myſelf, and paſs over the mad 
interval un· imputed to. me. How tual à corre- 
ſpondent I ſhall hence-forward be able or not able to 
be, God knows : but he knows I py is 
ctual and — friend, and all the e Nen of 
ſuch an one will ever attend you. 


n 


Fs 1 


Tupwicl' nam, ws 2, 1725. 
2 U ſhew your ſelf a juſt man and a friend 
in thole gueſſes and ſuppoſitions you make at 
the poſſible reaſons of my filence ; every one of 
which is a true one. As to "Drgetfulneſ of you 
or yours, I aſſure you the promiſcuous converſa- 
tions 


ah DW. Br oN +, En; 69 


ä 3 
tions of che town ſerve önly to put me in third 
of better, and more quiet, to be had in a commer of 
the world (undiſturb'd, innocent, ſerene, and fenfible) 
with ſuek us you. Let no acceſs of any | diſtruſt 
make yaw kfünk of me differently in a doudy” day 
from What yöu do in the moſt ſunſhiny weather. 
Let the young ladies be afſured I make nothing new 
in my gardens without wiſhing to ſee the print of 
their fairy ſteps in every part of em. I have put 
the laſt hand to my works of this kind, in happily 
finiſhing the ſubterraneous way and grotto : 15 re 
found a ſpring of the cleareſt Water, which falls 
in a perpetual rill, that ecchoes thro' thę cayern 
day and night. From the river Thames, you ſee 
thro' my; arch up a. walk of che wilderneſs, to a 
kind of open Temple, wholly .compos'd: of ſhells in 
the ruſtic manner; and from that diſtance: under 
the temple you look down thro?\a ſloping arcade 
of trees, and ſee the ſails on the river paſſing ſud- 
denly and vaniſhing, as thto“ a perſpective glaſs. 
When you ſhut, the doors of this grotto, it becomes 
on the inſtant, from a luminous room, a Camera 
obſcura"; on che walls of which all the objects uf 
the river, hills, woods, and — are forming a 
moving picture in their viſible radiations: and when 
you have a mind to light it up, it affords you a 
very different ſcene; it 1s finiſhed with ſhells inter- 
ſperſed with pieces of looking-glaſs in angular forms; 
and in the cieling is a ſtar of the ſame material, 
at which when a lamp (of an orbicular figure of 
thin alabaſter) is hung in the middle, a thouſand 
pointed rays glitter and are reflected over the place. 
There are connected to this grotto by a narrower 
paſſage twe porches, one towards the river of ſmoo 
tones full of light, and open; the other toward the 
F 3 Garden 
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and iron- ore. The bottom is Li 15145 ſmple 
pebble, as is alſo the e the wilder- 
nels to the temple, in the taſte, —— nat all 
with the little dripping murmur, and the aquatic idea 
of the whole place. It wants nothing to compleat it 
but a good ſtatue with an you bon like chat beau- 


ol antique one which you 1 am ſo fond 
of . 


Huju: Nympha fie 2 fart cuſtodia fantis 
Dormio, dum blande Jentio murmur apuæ. 


. Pare meun, gui quis tangis caua 3 Jomnun 
Reumpere, ſeu bi as, ſive lavere, . 


N theſe ſacred » I keep, 
And S eep; 
Ah ſpare my ſlumbers, gently tread the cave! 
And drink in ſilence, or in flence be 


Vol think I have been v poetical in this de- 

ſcription, but it is pretty near — wiſh you 
CE eek — done Wake it owes to Art, 
Oy Sec or the image I give of it. N 


I am, Ce. 
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September 13, 1725. 
Should be aſham'd to own the receipt of a very 
kind letter from you, two whale from. the 
the date of this; if I were not more aſham'd to tell 
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a Jye . — — — is wel than a 
a lye, (or He up ne probable circum- 
1 makes uſe of gs of truth to falſify 
with, and is a lye guarded.) Your letter has been in 
my pocket in eonſtant wearing, till that, and the poe- 
ket, and the ſuit, are worn out; by which means T 
have read it forty times, and I find by fo doing that 
have not enough confider'd and reflected = 
others you have obliged me with'; for true fri 
ſhip, as they fay of good writing, will bear review- 
ing a thouſand times, and till diſcover new beauties. 

I have had a fever, a ſhort one, but a violent: 
Jam now well; ſo it ſhall take up no more of this 


Fee em ue ed you in town to make 
the winter to come more tolerable to us boch. The 
ſummer is a kind of heaven, when we wander in a. 
paradiſaical ſcene among groves and gardens; but ar 
this ſcaſon, we are like our poor firſt turn'd 
out of that agreeable tho? ſolitary life, and forc'd to 
look about for more people to help to bear our la. 
bours, to get into warmer hquſes, and live together 
in cities. 7 
I ho u are long finee perfectly reſtor d, and 
riſen — — an in, the delights of a 
contented family, 2 — at ſtorms, laughing at great- 
ne's, merry over a chriſtmas-fire, and exerciſing all the 
functions of an old Patriarch in charity and hoſpita- 
lity. I will not tell Mrs. B“ what think ſhe is doing; 
for I conclude it is her opinion, that he only ought to 
know it for whom it is done; and ſhe will allow 
herſelf to be far enough advanc'd above a fine lady, not 
to delire to ſhine before men. Ee 14 
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thoughts, Which even their mother muſt excuſe. them 


poſe thoſe thoughts get the better of their devotions, 
but rather excite em and aſſiſt the warmth of them; 


breed as irreproachable a young family as their parents 


Which that it may be accompliſh'd in us all, is the 


(to you). three pence. Adieu. 


r Vour daughters perhaps may have ſome other 
for, becauſe ſhe is a mother. I will not however ſup- 


while their prayer may be, that they may raiſe. up, and 


have done. In a word, I. fancy you all well, - caſy, 
and happy, juſt as I wiſh yo ang next to that, 1 

wiſh you all with me. 

Next to God, is a good Man: next in e and 
next in value. Minuiſti eum paullo minus ab angelis. If 
therefore . I wiſh well to the good and the deſerving, 
and defire they only ſhould be my companions and cor- 
-reſpondents, I muſt- very ſoon and very much think 
of you. I want your company, and your example. 
Pray make haſte to town, ſo ah not again to leave us : 
diſcharge the load of earth that lies on you, like one of 
the mountains under which the poets ſay the giants 
(che men of the earth), are whelmed : leave earth, to 
the ſons of the earth, your converſation is in heaven. 


prayer of him w - maketh this ſhort Sermon z * 


—_— — 


"We Mr. Blount dyed in London th: following —— I hs 26. 


LETTERS 


9 
Te E. | | FP 
R ; 4 
A . 
© 77 L F 
«LE T% 


It 10! 


To * from the na 


ROBERT DIGBY. 
From 1717, to 274.” 


_ - * „* * A ** ä 


"I "II. 


—_ a vey 


= 
1 by 
f 
UN, 
KD - 
> 

ba 
* 
vo 
£L 
1 
bY 
i 


7 ETTER 1. e, J21 
To the Hmourable | Robert Dig. 5 


Fus, 2, 1917: 


Pn vai loads? in writing to you, but 


that I have been your ſucceſſor in a fit of ſickneſs, 
and am not yet ſo much recovered, but that I have 
thoughts of uſing your e They are as 
grave perſons as any of the faculty, and (like the an- 
cients) carry their own medicaments about with them. 
But indeed. the moderns are ſuch lovers of millery, that 
nothing is grave enough to eſcape them. Let em laugh, 
but people will ſtill have their opinions: as they think 
our Doctors aſſes to chem, we'll think them aſſes to 
our Doctors. 
I am glad you are ſo much in a batt fe of health, 
as to allow me to jeſt about it. My concern, when 


—m— 


* Aſſes, 


L head pf your danger, was ſo very ſerious, that I 
almoſt" take it fl}, Dr. Evans ſhould tell you of it, or 
you mention it. I tell you fairly, if you and a few 
more ſuch people were to leave the world, I would 
not give ſixpence to ſtay in it. nf OR. þ. 
I am not ſo much concerned as to the point whether 
you are to live fat or lean © maſt men of wit or honeſty 
are uſually decreed to live very lean, fo I am inclined to 
the opinion that *tis decreed you ſhall ; however be 


comforted, and reflect, that you'll make the better 
Buſto for it. | | | 


"Tis ſomething particular in you, not to be ſatisfied - 


with ſending me your own books, but to make your ac- 
quaintance continue the frolick. Mr. Wharton forc*d me 
to take Gorboduc, which has fince done me great credit 
with ſeveral people, as it has done Drydea and Old- 
ham ſome diſ-kindneſs, in ing there is as much dif- 
ference between their Gorboduc and this, as between 
Queen Anne, and King George. It is truly a ſcanda], 
that men ſhould write with c of a piece which 
they never once ſaw, as thoſe two Poets did, who 
were ignorant even of the fex, as well as ſenſe, of 
Gorboduc. . 8 As 

Adieu ! I am going to forget you : this minute you 
took up all my mind; the next I ſhall think of nothing 
but the reconciliation with Agamemnon, and the 
recovery of Briſeis. I ſhall be Achilles's humble 
ſervant theſe two months (with the pood leave of all 
my friends.) 1 have no ambition ſo firong at preſent, 


as that noble one of Sir Salathie! Lovel, recorder of 


London, to furniſh out a decent and plentiful execu- 
tion, of Greeks and Trojans. It is not to be expreſt 
how heartily I wiſh the death of all Homer's heroes, 
one aficr another. The Lord preſerve me in the day 
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of battle. which juſt approaching! joynin 
ers for me, and know me n 
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Londen March 31, 1718. 
0 convince you how little pain I give my {elf 

in correſponding with men of good nature 
and good underſtanding, you ſes I omit to anſwer 
your letters till a time, when another man would be 
aſhamed to own he had received them. If therefore 
you are ever moved on my account by that (ſpirit, 
which I take to be as familiar to you as a quotidian 
ague, I mean the ſpirit of goodneſs, pray never ftint 
it, in any fear of obliging me to a civility beyond 
my natural inclination. I dare truſt you, Sir, not 
— with my folly when I write, but with my neg- 
ligence when I do not; and expect equally your par- 
don for either. 

If I knew how to entertain you thro' the reſt of 
this paper, it ſhould be ſpotted and diverſified with 
conceits all over; you ſhould be put out of breath 
with laughter at _ ſentence, and pauſe at each pe- 
riod, to look back over how much wit you have paſs'd, 
But I have found by experience that people now- 
a-days regard writing as little as they do preaching : 
the moſt we can hope is to be heard, juſt with decen- 
cy and patience, oncea week, by folks in the country, 

ere in town we hum over a piece of fine writing, 


and we whiſtle at a ſermon, 'The ſtage is the only 
place 
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roar, and clap hands for K. George and the 
ment. As for all other virtues but this loyalty, BS 
are an obſolete train, ſo i]l-dreſs'd, that men, women 
and children hiſs em out of all good company. Hu- 
mility knocks ſo ſneakingly at the door that every 
footman out- raps it, and makes it give way to the 
free entrance of pride, p lity, and vain-glory. 
My Lady Scudamore, from having ruſticated in 
our company too long, really behaves herſelf ſcanda- 
Jouſly among us: ſhe pretends to open her eyes for 
the fake of ſeeing the ſun, and to becauſe it Is 
night; drinks tea at nine in the morning, aud is 
thought to have ſaid her prayers before ; talks with- 
out any manner of ſhame, ol, good books, and has 
not ſeen Cibber's play of the Non4uror. ' I rejoyced 
the other day to ſee a libel on her toilette, which 
gives me {ome hope. that land at leaſt a taſte of 
{candal left you, in u defo of all other vices. 


Upon the whole matter, I heartily wiſh you well ; 


* I cannot entirely defire the ruin of all the 


joys of this city, ſo all thx remains is to wiſh you 
wou'd keep your happineſs. to yourſelves, that the 


happieſt here may not die with envy an bliſs which 
nd cannot attain to. 


1 am, &c. 


place we ſeem alive at; there indeed we flare, and 
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We 1 ! 
From Mr. Digby.” 41 lull - 


Caolatbill, Ar. 177 . 
1 Have read your letter over and over with delight. 

By your deſeription of the town, I imagine it to 
lie under ſome great enchantment, and am very much 
concerned for you and all my friends in it. I am 
the more atraid, . imagining ſince, you do not fly thoſey 
horrible monſters, rapine, diſſimulation and | 
that a magick decke is drawn about you, and you 
cannot eſcape. We are here in W le in 2 | 
another world, ſurrounded with bleſſings an pleaſures, 
without any occaſion. of exerciſing our iraſcible facul- 
tys ; indeed we cannot boaſt of good-breeding and the 
art of life, but yet we don't live unpleaſantly in primi- - 
tive ſimplicity and good humour, The faſhions of 
the town affect us but juſt like a raree ſhow, we have 
a curioſity to. peep at em and nothing More. What 
you call pride, prodigality, and yain- Ty, We can- 
not find in pomp and ſplendour at this diſtance ; it ap- 
pears to us a hne glittering ſcene, which if we don't 
envy you, we think you happier than awe are in your 
enjoying it. Whatever you may think to perſuade us 
of the humility, of virtue, and appearing in rags 
amongſt you, we can never believe: our -uninform'd . 
minds repreſent her ſo noble to us, that we neceſſa- 
rily annex ſplendour to her; and We could as. ſoar, 
imagine the order of things inverted, and that there: 
is no man in the moon, as believe the contrary. + 1. 


can't forbear telling you we indeed. read the ſpoils af 


a 


by 
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Rapine as boys do the Enghftr rogue, and hug on 
ſelves full as much over it; yet our roſes are not with- 
out thorns. Pray give me the pleaſure of hearing 
(when you are at leiſure) how ſoon I may expect to 
ſee the next Volume-of Homer. 


I am, &c. 


* WN . * 


or 
— 


TELLLI W. IU 


„ 


ry ſoon, and fitids it very kite. There are many un- 


look'd for incidents to retard che cexring ary publick 


account, and fo I fee it is in mine. I 


my felf, like great miniſters, with undertaking too 


much for one man; and with a deſire of doing more 
than was expected from me, have done lefs than I 
ough 


t. 
For having deſign'd four very laborious and un- 


' common fort of Indexes to Homer, Tm forc'd, for 


want of time, to publiſh two only; the deſign of which 
you will own to be pretty, tho* far from being fully 
executed. I've alto been oblig'd to leave unhniſt'd 
in my desk the heads of two Eſſays, one on the The- 
ology and Morality of Homer, and another on the 
a of Homer and Virgil. So they muſt wait 
for future editions, or periſh ; and (one way or other, 
no great matter which) dabit Deus his quoque fi nem. 
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I think of you every day, Laſſure you, even with- 
out ſuch good memorials of you as 


with whom I ſometimes talk of you, and find it one 
of the moſt of all ſubjects to them. My 


Ln Dey matte Ke l. 


needs no more than an acquaintance with your family, 

make al ler un. wl they had fathers to their 
Ives en 

I can't touch upon the ſubject of filial love, with- 

out putting you in mind of an old woman, who has 
a ſincere, hearty, old-faſhion'd reſpeft. ſor you, and 
conſtantly blames: her ſon for not DG I eh yl; 
oftner to tell you fo, 


I very müch wiſh-(but what Ggnifie my with- 


ing? my lady ä — 


that you were with us, to compare the 

traſte this ſeaſon affords us, — we ud ona 
No Ideas you could form in the winter can make 
you imagine what Twickenham is (and what your 
friend Mr. Johnſon of Twickenham is) in this war- 
mer ſeaſon. Our river glitters beneath an uncloud- 


ed ſun, at the fame time that its banks retain the 
verdure of ſhowers: our gardens are ing their 
firſt ys; our trees, like new acquaintance 
brought happily together, are ſtretching their arms 
to meet each other, and growing neazer and nearer 
every hour: the birds are paying their thankſgiving 
ſongs for the new habutations I have made 'em : my 
building riſes high enough to attract the eye and eu- 
rioſity of the paſſenger from the river, where, upon 
uixes 
riding?” 
Vieru- 
of the 


2 
2 
2 


river may als in reflecting on their ſtreams my Tuſ- 
can Portieos; or Ionic Pilaſters. 

But to (deſdend from all this pomp © f iyle) the 
beſt account of what am building, is, that it will 
afford me a few pleaſant rooms for ſuch a friend as 
yourſelf, or a col ſituation for an hour or two for 
Lady Scudamore, when ſhe will do me the hohour- 
(at this publick houſe on the road) to drink her own' 
cyder. 

The moment I am writing this, I am ſurprized 
with the account of the death of a friend of mine; 
which makes all I have here been talking of, a meer 
jeſt! Building, gardens, writings, / pleaſures, works, 
of whatever ſtuff man can raiſe! none of them (God 
knows) capable of advantaging a creature that is mor- 
* or of err that ä Dear Slay 

am, c. 3 2. . 
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From Mr. Digby. ha i al 


19 275 176. 

OUR ans which 7 bad end olts ago w 
very medicinal to me; and 1 heartily combs 
you for the relief it gave me. I was ſick of the 
thonghts of my not having in all this time given 
you any teſtimony of the affection I owe you, and 
which 1 as conſtantly indeed feel as I think of you. 
This indeed was a troubleſome ill to me, till after 


reading your letter I found it was a moſt idle weak 


STC to think I could ſa offend you. Of all 
the 
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the impreſſions you have made upon me, I never 
receiv'd any with greater joy than this of your 
abundant good nature, which bids me be aſſured of 
ſome ſhare of your affections. SE: 4 

I had many other pleaſures from your letter ; that 
your m6ther remembers me is a very fincere joy to 
me; ] cannot but reflect how alike you are; from the 
time you do any one a favour, you think your ſelves 
obliged as thoſe that have received one. This is in- 
deed an old-faſhion'd reſpect, hardly to be found out 
of your houſe. I have great hopes however to ſee 
many old-faſhioned virtues revive, ſince you have 
made our age in love with Homer; I heartily wiſh 
you, who are as good a citizen as a poet, the joy of 
leeing a reformation from your works. I am in doubt 
whether I ſhould congratulate your having. finiſhed 
Homer, while the two. eſſays you mention are not 
compleated; but if you expect no great trouble from 
tiniſhing theſe, I- heartily rejoyce with you. = 

I have ſome faint notion of the beauties of Twice 
kenham from what J here ſee round me. The verdure 
of ſhowers is poured upon every tree and field about 


us; the gardens unfold variety of colours to the eye 


every morning, the hedges breath is beyond all per- 
fume, and the ſong of birds we hear as well as you. 
But tho? J hear and ſee all this, yet I think they would 
delight me more if you was here. I found the want 
of theſe at Twickenham while I was there with you, 
by which J gueſs what an increaſe of charms it muſt 
now have. How kind is it in you to wiſh me there, 
and how unfortunate are my circumſtances that allow 
me not to viſit you? if I ſee. you I muſt leave my 
Father alone, and this uneaſy thought would diſap- 
point all my propoſed pleaſures; the fame circum- 
itance will prevent my projet of many happy hours 

. | With 
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5 with yon in Lord Bathurſt s wood, and [ fear of ſeeing 
you -till winter, unleſs Lady re comes to 
| Sherburne, in which caſe I ſhall preſs you to ſee Dor- 
ſetſhire as you propoſed. - May you have a long en- 
joyment of your new favourite Portio. 


Your, &c. 


— 


Earn 
From Ms. Digby. Vw . hurl 


Sherburne, Fuly 9, 1720. 
HE London language and converſation is I 
find quite changed finge I left it, tho? it is not 

above three or four months ago. No violent 

in the natural world ever aſtoniſhed a Philoſopher ſo 
much as this does me. I hope this will calm all Party. 

rage, and introduce more humanity than has of late 
obtained in converſation. All ſcandal will ſure be 
laid aſide, for there can be no ſuch diſeaſe any more 
28 Spleen i in this new golden age. I am pleaſed with 
the thoughts of ſeeing nothing but a general good hu- 
mour when I come up to wn; I rejoice in the 
univerſal riches 1 hear of, in the thought of their ha- 
ving this effect. They tell me you was ſoon content; 
and that you cared not for ſuch an increaſe as others 
wiſhed you. By this account I judge you the richeſt 
man in the South-ſea, and congratulate you accord- 


ingly. I can wiſh you only an increaſe of health, for 
of riches and fame you have Og. 


Your, &c. 


LETTER 
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| July 20, The 

O VR kind deſire to know the ſtate of my health 

had not been unſatisfied ſo long, had not that 

ill ſtate been the impediment, Nor ſhould I have 
ſeem'd an unconcern'd. party in the joys of your fa- 
mily, which I heard of from lady 1 E whoſe 
ſhort Eſchantillon of a letter (of a quarter of a page) 
J value as the ſhort glimpſe of a viſion afforded to 
| ſome devout hermit ; for it includes (as thoſe revela- 
tions do) a promiſe of a better life in the Elyfian groves 
of Cirenceſter, whjther I could ſay almoſt in the ſtyle 
of a fermon, the Lord bring us all, c. Thither may 
we tend, by various ways, to one bliſsful bower : thi- 
cher may health, 2 and good humour wait upon 
us as aſſociates: thither may whole cargoes of nectar 
(liquor of life and longævity !) by mortals call'd ſpaw- 
water, be convey'd ; and there (as Milton has it) may 
we, like the deities, 


\ 


On flew'rs repoi*d, and with freſh garlands crown'd, 
Quaff immortality and Foy =——= 


When I ſpeak of garlands, I ſhould not forget the 
green veltments and ſcarfs which your ſiſters promis'd | 
to make for this purpoſe : I expect you too in green, 
with a hunting-horn by your ſide and a green hat, the 
model of which you may take from Osborne's deſcrip- 
tion of King James the firſt. 

What words, what numbers, what oratory or what 
poetry, can ſuffice, to expreſs how infinitely I eſteem, 

G 2 . value, 
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value, love and deſire you all, above all the great ones 
of chis part of the world; above all the j jews, job- 
bers, bubblers, fubſcribem, projectors, directors, go- 
vernors, treaſurers, &c. &c. &c. in ſecula feecu- 
lorum. 

Turn your eyes and attention * this miſerable 
mercenary period; and turn yourſelf, in a juſt con- 
tempt of theſe ſons of Mammon, to the contempla- 
tion of books, gardens, and marriage: in which I 
now leave you, and return (wretch that am !) to 


w 8 aan and Palladio. 
; I am, &e. 


Hair: E/R VIII 
From Mr. Dighy. , tn lunlb 


| Sherburne, July, 30. 
1 Congratulate you, dear Sir, on the return of the 
Golden: age, for ſure this muſt be ſuch, in Which 
money is ſnower'd down in ſuch abundance u pon us. 
[ hope this overflowing will produce great and good 
truits, and bring back the figurative moral golden-age 
to us. I have ſome omens to induce me to believe it 
may; for when the Muſes delight to be near a Court, 
when 1 find you frequently with a Firſt-miniſter, I can't 
but expect from ſuch an intimacy an encouragement 
and revival of the polite arts. I know you deſire to 
bring them into honour, above the golden Image which 
is ſet up and 3 and if you cannot effect it, 
adieu to all ſuch ho You ſeem to intimate in 
yours another face of thi things from this inundation by 
weal 
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wealth, as if Is, 2 and valour would no more 
engage our ne purſuit of them, 

tho aſſiſted 3 5 — : if ſo, COINS 
as various as ” hoſe of Nile ariſe from this abundance, 
who that has any ſpleen about him will not haſte to 
town to laugh? What will become of the play · houſe? 

who will go thither while there is ſuch entertainment 
in the ſtreets? I hope we ſhall neither want good 
Satyr nor Comed - gh ; kit we do, the age may well be 


thought barren of genius's, for none has ever pro- 
duced better ſubjects. | 
Your, &c. 
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LETTER IX. 
From Mr, Digby. 70 n 24 


Coleshill, Nov. 12, 1720. 

Find in my heart that I have a taint of the cor- 

rupt age we live in. I want the publick Spirit 10 
much admired in old Rome, of ſacrificin heing every thing 
that is dear to us to the common-wealth. I even 
feel a more intimate concern for my friends who have 
ſuffered in the S. N . for the publick, which 1s 
ſaid to be undone b But I hope the reaſon is, 
that I do not ſee ſo ple the ruin of the pub- 
lick to be a —— of it, as I do the loſs of my 
friends. I fear there are few beſides your ſelf that 
will be perſwaded by old Heſiod, that baifi is more than 
the whale. I know not whether I do not rejoyce in 
your Sufferings ; ſince they have ſhewn me your mind 
is principled with ſuch a ſentiment, I aſſure you I ex- 


G 3 pect 


86 LETTERS to end from 


| Ovid voorar dulti Nurricula ma jus alum no ? 


Believe me, dear Sir, no equipage could ſhewy you to 
my eye in ſo much ſplendor. I would not indulge 
this fit of philoſophy ſo far as to he tedious to you, 
elſe | could proſecute it with ure. 
I long to fee you, your Mother, and your Villa; 
till then I will fay nothing of Lord Bathurſt's wood, 
which I ſaw in my return hither,” Soon after Chriſtmals 
I defign for London, where. I ſhall miſs Lady Scud- 
more very much, who intends to ſtay in the mo 
all winter. I am angry with her as I am like to ſuf. 
fer by this reſolution, and would fain blame her, but 
cannot find a cauſe. The man is curſed that hasa 
longer letter than this tb write with as bad a pen, yet 
I can uſe it with pleaſure to ſend my ſervices to your 
good mother, and to write my {elt - : 
| Your, &. 


FRG * 


— 


LETTER. X. lll. je1Y/ 


: Sept. 1, 1722. 
DES Arbuthnot ts going to Bath, and 
| will ſtay there a cht or more: perhaps you 
———— i tare: = ht of 
you need him or not. I think him as good a Do- 
Ctor as any man for one that is ill, and a better Do- 
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for for one that is well. He would do admirably for 
Mrs. Mary Digby : ſhe nesded —4— follow Mis hirits, 
to be in eternal buſineſs and amuſement of mind, and 
even as active as ſhe could deſire. But indeed I fear 
ſhe would our-walk him; for- (as Dean Swift obſerv'd 
to me the very firſt time I ſaw the Doctor) He is a 
man that can do every thing but walk.” His brother, 
who is lately come into England, goes alſo to the 
Bath ; and is a more extraordinary man than he, worth 
your going thither on purpoſe to know him. The 
{pirit of Philanthropy, [4 long dead to our world, is 
reviv'd in him: he is a phi ofopher all of fire; 6 
warmly, nay ſo wildly in the right, that he forces 
all others about him to be ſo too, and draws them 
into his own Vortex. He is a ſtar that looks as if 
it were all fire, but is all benignity, all gentle and be- 
neficial influence. If there be other men in the world 
that wquld ſerve a friend, yet he is the only one I be: 
lieve that could even an enemy ſerve a N | 
As all human life is chequer'd and mixed wit ag 
quiſitions and loſſes (tho* the latter are more certain 
and irremediable, than the former laſting or ſatistacto- 
ry) ſo at the time I have gain'd the acquainance of 
one worthy. man I have loſt another, a very eaſy, 
humane, and gentlemanly neighbour, Mr Stonor, 
It's certain the loſs of one of a 3 Jon us 
naturally upon ſetting a greater value on the tew that 
are left, ho degree of ov: .\cem may be a 
rent. Nothing, ſays Seneca, is ſo melancholy a cir- 
cumſtance in human life, or ſo, ſoon reconciles us 
to the thought of our own death, as the reflection 
and Tue of one friend after another dropping 
round us! Who would ſtand alone, the ſole remain- 
ing ruin, the laſt * column of all the I. 
4 


* 
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of friendſhip; once fo large, ſeemingly ſo ſtrong, and 
yet ſo ſuddenly ſunk and buried? 4 
F TR 1 * 
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LETTER XI. (ul þ 192 
—— ee, 1mg> 
Have belief enough in the goodneſs of your Whole 
family, to think you will all be pleas'd that I am 
arriv'd in ſafety at Twickenham; tho? tis a fort of 
_ earneſt that you will be troubled again with me, at 
Sherburne, or Coleshill; for however I may like 
one of your places, it may be in that as in liking 
one of your family; when ane ſees the reſt, one likes 
them all. Pray make my ſervices acceptable ta them; 
T wiſh them all the happineſs they may want, = 
the continuance of all 'the happineſs they have ; 
J take the latter to comprize a great deal more than 
the former. I muſt ſeparate Lady Scudamore from 
you, as I fear ſhe will do herſelf before this letter 
reaches you: ſo I wiſh her a good journey, and J hope 
one day to try if ſhe lives as well as you do: tho? I 
much queſtion if ſhe can Jive as quietly : 1 ſuſpect 
the Bells will be ringing at her arrival, and on her 
own and Miſs Scudamore's birth- days, and that all 
the Clergy in the Country come to pay reſpects; both 
the Clergy and their Bells expecting from her, and 
from the young Lady, further buſmeſs and further 
employment. Beſides all this, there dwells on the 
one fide of her the Lord Conningsby, and on the other 
Mr. W“ Yet I ſhall, when the days and the years 
come about, adventure upon all this for her ſake. 


I 
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beg my Lord Digby to think me a better man 
than to content myſelf with thanking him in the com- 
mon way. I am in as ſincere a ſenſe of the word, 

his ſervant, as you are his ſon, or he your father. 

I muſt in my turn inſiſt upon hearing how my laſt 
f:llow-travellers got home from Clarendon, and delire 
Mr. Philips to remember me in his Cyder, and to tell 
Mr. W * that I am dead and buried. 

I wiſh the young Ladies, whom I almoſt robb'd 
of their good name, a better name in return (even 
that very name to each of them, which they ſhall 
like beſt, for the ſake of the man that bears it.) | 


| Your, &c. 


i 


LETTER XII. (aul. þ 139 
| 1722. 
O uv making a ſort of apology for your not wri- 
ting, is a very genteel reproof to me. I know I 
was to blame, but I know I did not intend to be fo, 
and (what is the happieſt knowledge in the world) 1 
know you will forgive me: for ſure nothing is more 
ſatisfactory than to be certain of ſuch a friend as will 
overlook one's failings, ſince every ſuch inſtance is a 
conviction of his kindneſs. l 
If 1 am all my life to dwell in intentions, and 
never to riſe to actions, I have but too much need / 
of that gentle diſpoſition which I experience in you. 
But I hope better things of my ſelf, and fully purpole 
to make you a viſit this ſummer at Sherburne. I'm 
told you are all upon removal very ſpeedily, and that 
Mrs. Mary Digby talks ina letter to Lady Scudamore, 
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of ſeriing my Lonl Barhurſt's wood in her way. Ho 

much [ih be ker guid chro 4. — 5 del fo- 
an bree deal 1 look upon e as th 
magician appropriated & the place, without whom 


no mortal can penetrate into the receſſes of thoſe {a- 
| ered ſhades: I could paſs whole days, in only de- 
ing to her the future, and as yet viſiona beau- 
ties, that are to riſe in thoſe ſcenes: the that 
is to be built, the pavillions that are to glitter, the 
colonades that are to adorn them: nay more, the 
meeting of the Thames and the Severn, which (when 
the noble owner has firier dreams than ordinary) ate 
to be led into each other's embraces thro? ſecret ca- 
verns of not above twelve or fifteen miles, till they 
riſe and celebrate their marriage in the midft of an 
immenſe amphitheatre, which is to be the aditiira- 
tion of poſterity a hundred years hence. But till the 
deſtin'd time ſhall arrive that is to manifeſt theſe won- 
ders, Mrs. Digby muſt content herſelf with ſeeing 
what is at preſent no more than the fineſt wood in 

England. 1 
The objects that attract this part of the world, are 
of a quite different nature. Women of quality are 
all turn'd followers of the camp in Hyde-Park this 
year, whither all the town reſort to thcent en- 
tertainments given by the officers, c. The Scythi- 
an Ladies that dwelt in the waggons of war, were 
not more cloſely attached to-the luggage. The ma- 
trons, like thoſe of Sparta, attend their ſons to the 
field, to be the witneſſes of their glorious deeds ; 
and the maidens with all their charms difplay'd, 
ee the ſpirit of the Soldiers; Tea and Coffee 
upply the place of Lacedemonian black broth. This 
Camp ſeems crown'd with perpetual victory, for every 
fun that riſes in the thunder of cannon, ſets — = 
| muſic 
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muſick of vielins. Nothing is yet wanting but the 
conſtant preſence of the Princeſs, ts repreſent the 

Mater Eætercitus. | | 
At Twiekenham the world goes otherwiſe. There 
are certain old people who take up all my time, and 
will hardly allow me to keep any other company. 
They were introduced here by a man of their own 
ſort, who has made me y rude to all my 
contemporaries, and won't ſo much as ſuffer me to 
look upon 'em. The perſon I complain of is the Bi- 
ſhop of Rocheſter. Yet he allows me (from ſomething 
he has heard of your character and that of your fami- 
ly, as if you were of the old ſect of moraliſts) to 
write three or four ſides of paper to you, und to tell 
you (what theſe ſort of people never tell but with 
truth and religious ſincerity) that I am, and ever will 
Your, &c. 


* 


2» — 
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HE fame reaſon that hinder'd your writing, 

hinder'd mine, the pleaſing expectation to ſee 
you in town. Indeed fince the willing confinement 
I have lain under here with my mother, (whom it is 
natural and reaſonable I ſhould rejoice with as well 
as grieve) I could the better bear your abſence from 
London, for I could hardly have ſeen you there; 
and it would not have been quite reaſonable to have 
drawn you to a ſick room hither from the firſt em- 
braces of your friends. My mother is now (I thank 
God) wonderfully recovered, tho* not ſo much as 


yet 


", 
Prey 1 
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yet to venture out of her chamber, but enough to enjoy 
a few particular friends, when they have the good na- 


ture to look upon her. I may recommend to you the 


room we fit in, upon one (and that a favourite) account, 
that it is the very warmeſt in the houſe ; we and our 
fires will equally ſmile upon your face. There is a 
Perſian proverb that ſays (I think very prettily) The 
* tonverſation of a friend brightens the eyes.” This I 
take to be a ſplendor {till more agreeable than the fires 
you ſo delighttully deſcribe. - nee 

That you may long enjoy your own fire: ſide, in the 
metaphorical ſenſe, that is, all thoſe of your family 
who make it pleaſing to fir and ſpend whole wintry 
months together, (a far more rational delight, and bet- 
ter felt by an honeſt heart, than all the glaring enter- 
tainments, numerous lights, and falſe ſplendors, of an 
Aſſembly of empty heads, aking hearts, and falſe faces,) 
This is my ſincere wiſh to you and yours. 

You ſay you propoſe much pleaſure in ſeeing ſome 
few faces about town of my acquaintance, I gueſs 
"you mean Mrs. Howard's and Mrs. Blount's. And 
I aſſure you, you ought to take as much pleaſure in 
their hearts, 1 they are what they ſometimes expreſs 
with regard to you. 

Believe me, — Sir, to you all, a very faithful 
ſervant. 


LETTER 
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LETTER NIV. 


Sberburne, Aug. 14, 1723. 
Can't return from ſo ble an entertainment 
as yours in the country without acknowledging 
it. I thank you heartily for the new agreeable idea 
of life you there gave me; it will remain long with 


F . 


me, for it is very ſtrongly impreſſed upon my ima- 
gination. I repeat the memory of it often, and ſhaſt 


value that faculty of the mind now more than ever, 
for the power it gives me of being entertained in 
your villa, when abſent from it. As you are poſſeſſ.ed 
of all the pleaſures of the country, and as I thinl: of 
a right mind, what can I wiſh you but health to 
enjoy them ? This I ſo heartily do, that I ſhould 
be even glad to hear your good old mother might 


loſe all her preſent pleaſures in her unwearied care 


of you, by. your better health convincing them it is 
T l 


I am troubled and ſhall be ſo, till I hear you have 


received this letter: for you gave me the greateſt plea- 


ſure imaginable in yours, and I am impatient to ac- 


knowledge it. If I any. ways deſerve that friendly 
warmth and affection with which you write, it is, 
that I have a heart full of love and eſteem for you. 
So truly, that I ſhould loſe the greateſt pleaſure of 
my life if I Joſt your good opinion. It rejoices me 
very much to be reckoned by you in the claſs of 


honeſt men; for tho' I am not' troubled overmuch 


about the opinion moſt may have of me, yet I own it 


would 
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would grieve me not to be thought well of, by you 
1 and ſome few others. I will not doubt my own 
{1 » ſtrength, yet I have this further ſecurity to maintain 
#1 my integrity, that I cannot part with chat, without 
6 forfeiting your eſteem with it. 

Perpetual diſorder and il! health have for ſome years 
ſo _— 8 that I ſometimes fear I do not to 
my tends enough appear what I really am. 
Sickneſs is a great EO does great injury to 
a zealous heart, ſtifling its warmth, and not ſuffering 
it to break out in aftion. But I hope I ſhall not make 
us complaint much longer. I have other hopes 
bat pleaſe me too, tho' not ſo well grounded; theſe 
ae, that you may yet make 2 journey weſtward with 

' Laord Bathurſt ; but of the probability of this I do 
not venture to reaſon, becauſe I would not part with 
the pleaſure of that belief. It grieves me to think 
how” far I am removed from yon, and from that ex- 
cellent Lord, whom I love! indeed I remember him 

8 ne that has made ſickneſs eaſy to me, by bearing 
with my infirmities in the ſame manner that you have 
always done. I often too conſider him in other lights 
that make him valuable to me. With him, I know 
not by what connection, you never fail to come 
into my mind, as if you were inſeparable. I have as 
you gueſs, many eg yan reveries in the ſhades 
of Sir Walter Raleigh, of which you are a great part, 
You generally enter there with me, and like a good 
Genius applaud and ſtrengthen all my Sentiments 
that have honour in them. This good office which 
you have often done me unknowingly, I muſt acknow- 
ledge now, that my own breaſt may not reproach me 
with ingratitude, and diſquiet me when I would muſe 
again in that ſolemn ſcene. I have nat room now 
left to ask you many queſtions I intended about the 
| Odyſſey. 


The Hun. Ros ET Dricny, gg 


Odyſſey. I beg I may know how far you have car- 
ried Ulyſſes on his journey, and how you have been 
entertained with him on the way? I deſire I may 
hear of your health, of Mrs. Pope's, and of every 
thing elſe that belongs to you. | 

How thrive your garden plants ? how look the trees ? 
how ſpring the Brocoli and the Fenochio ? hard names 
to ſpell !' how did oe ppp eos} and how is 
the great room approved? what parties have you had 
of pleaſure ? what in the grotto ? what upon the 
'Thames ? I would know how all your hours paſs, all 
you ſay, 8 2 do; of 1 queſtion 
you yet farther, but my paper is ful you. 
My brother Ned is wholly yours, ſo my * deſires 
to be, and every ſoul here whoſe name is Digby. 
My ſiſter will þe yours in particular. What can I add 
more ? 


I am, &c. 


- pw _—. — 


— 


LETTER XV. lurll, fo 10 


Octob. 10. 


if fate ſhould ſay (after the other dangerous illneſs), 
1 You thall ll Wo into the other world, nor any 
; | cc where 
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« where you like in this.” Elſe who knows but I 
had been at Hom-lacy ? "2 | 
J conſpire in your ſentiments, emulate + gt po 
fares, with for your company. Vou are all of one 
heart and one foul, as was ſaid of the primitive Chri- 
ſtians : tis like the kingdom of the juſt upon earth z not 
a wicked wretch to interrupt you, but a ſett of try'd, 
experienc'd- friends, and fellow-comforters, who have 
ſeen evil men and evil days, and have by a ſuperior 
rectitude of heart ſet your ſelves above them, and 
reap your reward. Why will you ever, of your own 
_ accord, end ſuch a millenary year in London ? tranſ- 
migrate (if I may fo call it) into other creatures, in 
that ſcene of folly militant, when you may reign for 
ever at Hom-lacy in ſenſe and reaton triumphant ? F 
appeal to a third Lady in your family, whom I take 
to be the moſt innocent, and the leaſt warp'd by idle 
faſhion and cuſtom, of you all; I appeal to her, if 
you are not every ſoul of you better people, better 
companions, and -happier, where you are? I deſire 
her opinion under hand in your next letter, I 
mean Mits Scudamore's ; * Pm confident if ſhe 
would or durſt mo her ſenſe, and employ that rea- 
ing which God has given her, to infuſe more 
thoughtfulneſs into you all; thoſe arguments could 
not fail to put you to the bluſh, and keep you out 
of town, like people ſenſible of your own felicities 
I am not without hopes, if ſhe can detain a parliament 
man and a lady of quality from the world one win- 
ter, that I may come upon you with ſuch irreſiſtible 
arguments another year, as may carry you all with 
ae, * Afterwards Ducheſs of Beaufort, at this time very 
Tn 14” yourg. | * 
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me to Bermudas, + the ſeat of all earthly happineſs, 
and the new Jeruſalem of the righteous. 
Don't talk of the decay of the year, the ſeaſon is 
good where the people are ſo: tis the beſt time of the 
year for a painter; there is more variety of colours in 
the leaves, the proſpects begin to open, thro! the thin- 
ner woods over the vallies 3 and thro' the high ies 
of trees to the higher arch of heaven: the dews of the 
morning impearl every thorn, and ſcatter diamonds on 
the verdant mantle of the earth; the froſts are freſh 
and wholeſome : what wou'd you have ? the Moon 
ſhines too, tho' not for Lovers theſe cold nights, but 
for Aſtronomers. a 1 1 £ E1 
Have not ing v 
may e magnify her * — 1 
content yourſelves with them, and do not come to a 
place where your own eyes become reflecting Teleſ- 
copes, and where thoſe of all others are equally ſuch 
upon their neighbours. Stay you at (for what 
I've ſaid before relates only to the ladies, don't ima- 
gine IM write about any Eyes but theirs) ſtay, I ſay, - 
from that idle, buſy-looking Sanhedrin, where wiſdom 
or no wiſdom is the eternal debate, not (as it latel 
was in Ireland) an accidental one. ' I 
If after all, you will deſpiſe good advice, and reſolve 
to come to London, here you will find me, doing juſt 
the things I ſhould not, living where I ſhould not, and as 
— e . 
+ About this time the Rev. Dean Berkly conceiv'd 
bis Project of erefting a Settlement in Bermudas for the 
Propagation of the Chriſtian Faith, and introduction of 
Sciences into America. 


* Theſe inſtruments were juſt then breught to perfection. 
| H wordly 


Fi: Ag. 12. 
I Have been above a Sh ſtrolling about in Buc- 


os LETTERS to and from 


worldly, as idle, in a word as much an Anti-Bermy- 
danift as any body. Dear Sir, make the ladies know 
I am their ſervant, you know I am 


Yours, &c. 


LETTER 
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kinghamſhire and Oxfordſhire, from garden to 

garden, but ſtill returning to Lord SORES 
freſh ſatisfaction. I ſhould l my Lady 
Scudamore's, till it has gp „ 

Lord 'B* im I wm 
ſomething 3 of Riskins, 
woods 4 Oakley together, which (withbut 
would be at leaſt as good as any thing in our 
For as to the hanging gardens of Babylon, th 
diſe of Cyrus, and the Sharawaggi's of oy L have 
little or no ideas of em, but I dare ſay Lord B* 
has, becauſe they were certainly both very great, and 
very wild. I hope Mrs. Mary Digby is quite tired 
of his Lordſhip's Extravagante Bergerie : and that ſhe 
is juſt now fitting, or rather reclining on a bank, 
fatigu'd with over much dancing and 
unwearied requeſt and inſtigation. I know your 


of eaſe ſo well, chat you might be in danger of being 


too quiet to enjoy quiet, and too philoſophical to be 
a philoſopher ; were it not for the ferment Lord B. 
will put you into. One of his Lordſhip's maxims 

155 that a total abſtinence from intemperance or bufi- 


nels, 


* a Ny" 
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7 due, N Decemb. 28, 1724. 
1 is now the ſeaſon to wiſh you a good end of one 
year, and a happy 7 of another : NR 
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both theſe you know how to make yourſelf, by only con- 
tinuing ſuch a life as you have been long accuſtomed to 
lead. As for good works, they are things I dare not 
name, either to thoſe that do them, or to choſe that do 
them not; the firſt are too modeſt, and the latter too 
ſelfiſh, to bear the mention of what are become either 
too oId-faſhion'd, or too private, to conſtitute any part 
ee _ How- 
ever, it were to be wild people would now and 
then look upon good works as they do upon old 


. wardrobes, meerly in caſe any of 'em ſhould by chance 


come into — again ; as ancient fardingales revive 
in modern 'd petticoats, (which be 
3 to Grits as 2 2 pf 
ins.) ; : e & 5 
They tell me that at Coleſhill certain antiquated 
charities, and obſolete devotions are ſubſiſting: 
that a thing called chriſtian chearfulneſs, not incom- 
tible with Chriſtmas-pyes and plum - broth) whereof 
frequent is the mention in old ſermons and almanacks, 
is really kept alive and in practiſè: chat feeding the 
hungry, and giving alms to che poor, do yet make a 
part of good houſe-keeping, in a latitude not more re- 
mote from London than fourſcore miles : and laſtly, 


chat prayers and roaſt - beef actually make ſome people 


as happy, as a whore and a bottle. But here in town 
I aflure you, men, women, and children have done 
with theie things. Charity not only begins, but ends, 
at home. Inſtead of the four cardinal virtues, now 


reign four courtly ones: we have cunning for pru- 


dence, rapine for juſtice, time-{erving for fortitude, 
and luxury for temperance. Whatever you may fancy 
where you live in a ſtate of ignorance, and ſee no- 
thing but quiet, religion, and good-humour, the calc 
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is juſt as I tell you where people underſtand the world, 
and know how to live with credit and glory. | 
I wiſh that heaven would open the eyes of men, and 
make 'em ſenſible which of theſe is right; whether 
upon a due conviction, we are to quit faction, and 
gaming, and high-teeding, and all manner of luxury, 
and take to your country way ? or you to leave pray- 
ers, and almſgiving, and reading and exerciſe, and 
come into our meaſures ? I wiſh (I fay) that this mat- 
ter were as Clear to all men, as it is to 6 


Your Affectionate, &c. 


LuzTTz x XVII. Nd) , (url 


Dear Sir, April 21, 1726. 

Have a great inclination to write to you, tho” I 

cannot by writing, any more than I could by 
words, expreſs what part I bear in your ſufferings. 
Nature and Eſteem in you are join'd to aggravate your 
affliction: the latter I have in a degree equal even to 
yours, and a tye of friendſhip approaches near to the 
tenderneſs of nature: yet God knows, no man living is 
leſs fit to comfort you, as no man is more deeply ſen- 
ſible than my ſelf of the greatneſs of the loſs. That 
very virtue, which ſecures his preſent ſtate from all 
the ſorrows incident to ours, does but aggrandiſe our 
ſenſation of its being remov'd from our fight, from 
our affection, and from our imitation ; for the frend- 


— 
— 


* 


Mr. Digby died in the year 1726, and is buried in 
the church of Sherburne in Dorſethhire, with an Epitaph 
written by the Author. 
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ſhip and ſociety of good Men does not only make us 
1 hace but it makes us better. Their Death does 
but compleat their felicity before our own, who pro- 
bably are not yet arriv'd to that degree of perfection 
which merits an, immediate reward. That your dear 
brother and my 95 friend was ſo, I take his very 
removal to be a proof; Providence would certainly 
lend virtuous men to a world that ſo much wants them, 
as long as in its juſtice to them it could {pare them 


to us. May my ſoul be with thoſe who have meant 


well, and have acted well to that meaning! and I 
"doubt not, if this prayer be granted, I ſhall be with 
him. Let us preferve his memory in the way he 
would beſt like, by recollecting what his behaviour 
would have been, in every incident of our lives to 
come, and doing in each juſt as we think he would 


+ have done ; ſo we ſhall have him always before our 


Eyes, and in our minds, and (what is more) in our 
Itves and manners. I hope when we ſhall meet him 
next, we ſhall be more of a piece with him, and 
conſequently not to be evermore ſeparated from him. 
I will add but one word that relates to what remains 
of yourſelf and me, ſince ſo valued a part of us is 
gone; it is to beg you to accept as yours by inheri- 
tance, Of the vacancy he has left in a heart, which 
(while he could. fill it with ſuch. hopes, wiſhes, and 
affections for him as ſuited a mortal creature) was 
truly and watmly his; and ſhall (I aſſure you in the 
ſincerity of ſorrow for my own loſs) be faithſully at 
your {ſervice while I continue to love his memory, 


that is, while-[-continue-to-be-my elf. 
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LETTERS 
TO and FROM | 
Dr. ATTERBURY Biſhop of Rocheſter, 


From 1716 to 1723. 


LETTER I. 
The Bifhop of Rocheſter to Mr. Pope 


| Decemb. 1716. 
I Return your * Preface, which I have read twice with 
pleaſure, The modeſty and good ſenſe there is 
in it, muſt pleaſe every one that reads it: And ſince ; 
there is nothing that can offend, I ſee not why ; 
you ſhonld balance a moment about printing it —- 
always provided, that there is nothing ſaid there which 
you may have occaſion to unſay hereafter : of which 
you yourſelf are the beft and the only Judge. This 
is my ſincere opinion, which I give, becauſe you ask 
it: and which I would not give tho? ask'd, but to a 
man J value as much as I do you; being ſenſible how 


EY a * nw 


—__— * 1 


— tw. ⁰ — A. 4 


* The General Preface to Mr. Pope's Poems, firſ# 
printed 1717, the year after the Date of this leiter. 
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. p4-50 it is, on many accounts, for me to inter- 
poſe in things of this nature; which I never under- 
ſtood well, and now underſtand ſomewhat leſs than 
ever I did. But I can deny you nothing ; eſpecially 
ſince you have had the goodneſs often, and patiently, 
to hear what I have faid againſt rhime, and in behalf of 
blank verſe ; with little diſcretion perhaps, but I am 
ſure without the leaſt prejudice : being myſelf equally 
incapable of writing well in either of thoſe ways, and 
leaning therefore to neither fide of the queſtion, but 
as the appearance of reaſon inclines me. Forgive 
me this error if it be one; an error of above thirty 
years ſtanding, and which therefore I ſhall be very 
loth to part with. In other matters which relate to 
lite writing, I ſhall ſeldom differ from you: or if 
do, ſhall I hope the prudence to conceal my opinion. 
T am as much as I ought to be, that is as much as any 
man can be, ; 
- Your, &c. 


LETTER II. | 
De Biſhop of Rocheſter to Mr. Pope. 


Feb. 18, 1717. 

I Hop'd to find you laſt night at Lord Bathurſt's, 
mT came but a few minutes after you had left him. 

J brought Gorboduc Þ with me; and Dr. Arhuthnot 


+ A Tragedy, written in the Reign of Edward thefixth 
(and much the beſt performance of that Age) by Sackvil, 
afterwards Earl of Dorlet, and Lord 7 m_—_— to Queen 
Elizabeth. It eas then very ſcarce, but lately reprinted 
by R. Dodſley in Pall-mall. 


telling 
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telling me he ſhould ſee you, I depoſited the book in 
his hands: out, of which, I think my Lerd Bathurſt 
got it before we parted, and from him therefore you 
are to claim it, If Gorboduc ſhould ſtill miſs his way 
to you, others are to anſwer for it ; I have deliver'd up 
my truſt, I am not ſorry your * Alcander is burnt ; 
had I known your intentions, I would have interceded 
for the firſt page and put it with your leave among my 
curioſities. In truth, it is the only inſtance of that 
kind I ever met with, from a perſon good for any thing 
elſe, nay for every thing elſe to which he is pleas'd to 
turn himſelf. | 
Depend upon it, I ſhall ſee you with great pleaſure 
at Bromley ; and there is no requeſt you can make to 
me, that I ſhall not moſt readily comply with. I wiſh 
you health and happineſs of all ſorts, and would be 
glad to be inſtrumental in any degree towards helping 
you to the leaſt ſhare of either. I am always, every 
where, moſt affectionately and faithfully 1 
| | Your, &c. 


LETTER III. 
The Biſhop of Rocheſter to Mr. Pope. 


Bromley, Nov. $, 1717. 
I Have nothing to fay to you on that melancholy 
ſubject, with an account of which the printed pa- 
pers have furniſh'd me, but what you have already 
{aid to your ſelf. | | 


ene 


An Heroic Poem writ at 15 years old. 
When 


1 
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When you have paid the debt of tenderneſs you owe 
to the memory of a Father, I doubt not but you will 
turn your thoughts towards improving that accident to 
your own eaſe and happineſs. You have it now 10 
your power, to * that method of thinking 
iving which you like beſt. Give me leave, if I am 
not a little too early in my applications of this kind, 
to congratulate you upon it; and to affure you, that 
there is no man living, who wiſhes you better, or 
would be more pleas'd to contribute any ways to your 
ſatisfaction or ſervice. | h 
IH return you your Milton, which upon collation, 
J find to be reviſed, and augmented, in ſeveral places, 
as the title page of my third edition pretends it to be. 
When I ſee you next, I will ſhew you the ſeveral pal- 
ſages alter d, end added by the author, beſide what 
you mentioned to me. l. 8 | 

I proteſt to you, this laſt peruſal of him has given 
me ſuch new degrees, I will not fay of pleaſure but 
of admiration and aſtoniſhment, that I look upon the 
ſublimity of Homer, and the majeſty of ke with 
ſomewhat leſs reverence than I us'd to do. I challenge 
you, with all your partiality, to ſhew me in the firſt 
of thele any thing equal to the Allegory of Sin and 
Death, either as to the greatneſs, and juſtneſs of the in- 
vention, or the height and beauty of the colouring. 
What I look'd upon as a rant of Barrow's, I now 
begin to think a ferious truth, and could almoſt venture 
to ſet my hand to it, | | | 


Hæc guitungue legit, tantum cetinifſe putabit 
Mæoniden Ramanas, Virgilium Culices. 


| But more of this when we meet. When I left the town, 
the D. of Buckingham continued fo ill that he re- 


ceiv'd 
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ceiv'd ro med: oblige me ſo fir as to let me 
2 how he does; e fame time I ſhall know 
how you do, and that wil be a double ſatisfaction to 


Your, &c. 
LE TT E R IV. 
The Anſwer. 
Nov. 20 TE 


I 2 3 oblig d by your kind condoleance on my 
Father's death, and the deſire you expreſs that L 
ſhould improve this incident to my advantage. I know 
your Lordſhip's friendſhip to me is ſo extenſive, that 
you include m that wiſh both my fpiritual and my 
temporal advantage; and it is what I owe to that 
iriendſhip, to open my mind unreſervedly to you on 
this head, It is true, I have loſt a ara thy whom 
no gains I could make wonld be any equivalent. But 
that was not my only tye: I thank God another till 
remains (and long may it remain) of the ſame tender 
nature: Genitrix eſt mihi — a excuſe me if I fay 
with Euryalus, 


— zequeam lacrymas per ferre N 


A rigid divine may call it a carnal tye, but ſure it is a 


virtuous one: at leaſt I am more certain that it is a 


duty of nature to preſerve a good parent's life and hap- 
pineſs, than I am of any ſpeculative point whatever. 


— Enaram 


06 LETT ERS: ip. end, five, 


- Tonaram bujus guodcungue periels 
Hanc ego, nunc, linguam ? 


For ſhe, my Lord, would think this ſeparation more 

grievous than a any other, and I, for my part, know 
4, poor Euryalus did, of the facock of ſuch 
an adventure, (for an Adventure it is, and no [mall one, 
in ſpite of the moſt poſitive divinity.) Whether the 
change would be to my ſpiritual advantage, God on- 
ly knows: this I know, that I mean as well in the 
religion I now profels, as I can poſſibly ever do in an- 
other. Can a man who thinks ſo, juſtity a change, 
even if he thought both equally good? To ſuch an one, 
the part of Foyning with any one body of Chriſtians 
might PRs be eaſy, but I think it would not be 
fo, to Renownce the other. 

Your Lordſhip has formerly advis'd me to read the 
beſt controverſies between the 4 Shall I tell 
vou a ſecret? I did fo at fourteen (for 1 
loved reading, and my father . chere 
was a collection of all that had been written on both 
ſides in the reign of King James the ſecond : I warm'd 
my head with them, and the conſequence was, chat I 
found myſelf a Papiſt and a Proteſtant by turns, accord- 
ing to the laſt book I read. I am afraid moſt Seckers 
are in the ſame caſe, and when they ſtop, they are 
not ſo properly converted, as out-witted. You fee 
how little glory you would gain by my converſion. 
And after all, I verily believe your Lordſhip and I 
are both of the ſame religion if we were thoroughly 
underſtood by one another, and that all honeft and 
reaſonable ſors would be ſo, if they did but talk 
enough together every day; and had nothing to do 
together, but to ſerve God, and live in * with 
their 3 7 

8 
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As to the temporal ſide of the queſtion, I can have 
no diſpute wich you; it is certain, all the beneficial 
circumſtances of life, and all the ſhining ones, lie or 
the part you would invite me to. But if I could bring 
myſelf to fancy, what I think you do but fancy, that 
1 have any talents for active lite, I want health for 
it; and beſides it is a real truth, I have leſs Inclinati- 
on (if poſſible) than Ability. Contemplative life is not 
only my ſcene, but it is my habit too. I begun m 
life where moſt people end theirs, with a i reliſh 
of all that the world calls Ambition: I don't know 
why 'tis call'd fo, for to me it always ſeem'd to be 
rather fooping than climbing. I'll tell you my politick 
and religious ſentiments in a few words, In my poli- 
ticks, I think no further than how to preſerve the 
of my life, in any government under which I 
live; nor in my religion, than to preſerve the peace 
of my conſcience, in any church with which I com- 
municate. I hope all churches and all governments 
are ſo far of God, as are rightly underitood, and 
rightly adminiſtred: where they are, or may be 
wrong, I leave it to God alone to mend or reform 
them ; which whenever he does, it muſt be by 
inſtruments than T am. I am not a Papiſt, for I re- 
nounce the temporal invaſions of the Papal power, and 
deteſt their arrogated authority over Princes, and States. 
I am a Catholick, in the ſtricteſt ſenſe of the word. If I 
was born under an abſolute Prince, I would be a quiet 
ſubject; but I thank God I was not. I have a due 
{enle of the excellence of the Brituh conſtitution. In 
a word, the things I have always wiſhed to ſee are nor 
a Roman Catholick, or a French Catholick, or a Spa- 
nith Catholick, but a true Catholick: and not a King 
of Whigs, or a King of Tories, but a King of England. 
Which God of his mercy grant his preſent Majeity 
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may be, and all future Majeſties Von ſac, my Lord, 

by op tr on 
| UL Belleve me W. Ante | 
Four, &e. 


CY 


LETTER V. 


8 5 Sept. 23, 1720. 

1 Hope you have ſome time ago receiv'd. the Sul - 
4 phur, and the two volumes of Mr. Gay, as inſtances 
(how ſmall ones ſoever) that I wiſh you both health, 
and diverſion, What I now ſend for you peruſal, I 
ſhall ſay nothing of; not to foreſtall by a fingle ward 
what you promis'd to ſay upon that ſubject. Vour 
Lordſhip may criticize from Virgil to theſe, Tales ; 
as Solomon wrote of eyery thing ftom: the cedar tg 
the hyſop. I have ſome cauſe, fince I, laſt waited on 
you at Bromley, to look upon you as a prophet in 
that retreat, from whom oracles are to be had, were 
mankind wiſe enough to go thither to conſult you: 
The fate of the South-ſea Scheme has much ſooner than 
I expected verify'd what you told me. Moſt people 
thought the time wou'd come, but no man prepat d 
for it; no man confider'd it would come {ike a Thief 
in the night, exactly as it happens in the caſe of our 
death. Methinks God has puniſh'd the avaritious, as 
he often puniſhes ſinners, in their own way, in the 
very fin itſelf; the thirſt of gain was their crime, that 
thirſt continued became their puniſhment and ruin. 
As for the few who have the good fortune, to re- 
main with half of what they imagined they had, (a- 

mong 


Dr. ATTERBURY Biſhop of Rechefter. 111 


mong whom is your humble ſervant) I would have them 
ſenfible of their felicity, and convinced of the truth 
of old Heſiod's maxim, who after half his eſtate was 
ſwallowed by the Directors of thoſe days, reſolv'd, 
that half to be more than the whols. _ 

Does not the fate of theſe people put you in mind 
of two paſlages, one in Job, the other from the 
Pſalmiſt ® 


Men ſhall groan out of the Cry, end hiſs them out 
of their PLACE, 1 


They have dreamed aut their dream, and awaking 
have found nothing in their bands. © 

Indeed the univerſal poverty, which is the conſe- 
quence of univerſal avarice, and which will fall hardeſt 
upon the guiltleſs and induftrious part of mankind, is 
truly lamentable. The univerſal deluge of the S. Sea, 
contrary to the old deluge, has drowned all except a 
few Unrighteous men: but it is ſome comfort to me 
that I am not one of them, even tho' I were to ſur- 
vive and rule the world by it. I am much pleas'd 
with a thought of Dr. Arbuthnot's ; he fays the Go- 
vernment and South- ſea company have only lock't up 
the money of the people, upon convittion of their Lu- 
nacy, (as is uſual in the caſe of lunaticks) and intend 
to reſtore *em as much as may be fit for ſuch people, 
as faſt as they ſhall ſee *em return to their ſenſes. 

The latter part of your letter does me ſo much 
honour, and ſhews me ſo much kindneſs, that I muſt 
both be proud and pleas d, in a great degree; but 1 
aſſure you, my Ty much more the laſt than the firſt. 
For I certainly know, and feel, from my own heart 
which truly reſpects you, that there may be a ground 
for your partiality, one way ; but I find not the leaſt 
ſymptoms in my head, of any foundation for the other. 
Ina word, the beſt reaſon I know for my being pleas'd, 
| 1 


0 


* 
e 
— 
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is that you continue your favour toward me; the beſt 
I know for Deng, prod, wou'd be that you might 
cure me of it; for I have found you to be ſuch a 
phyſician as does not only repair but improve. I 
am with the ſincereſt eſteem, and moſt grateful ac- 
know ledgement, 6 | 

Your, &c. 


LETTER VI. 
From the Biſhop of Rocheſter. 


HE Arabian Tales, and Mr. Gay's books, 
I receiv'd not till Monday night, together 
with your lettter for which I thank you. I have had 
a fit of the gout, upon me ever fince E return'd hither 
from Weſtminſter on ſaturday night laſt, it has found 
its way into my hands as well as legs; fo that I 
have been utterly incapable of writing: this is the 
firſt letter that I have venrured upon; which will be 
written I fear Vaccilantibus literis, as Tully fays Ty- _ 
To's letters were, after his Recovery from an illneſs. 
What I ſaid to you in mine about the Monu- 
ment, was intended only to quicken, not to alarm 
ou. It is not worth your While to know what 
meant by it: but when I fee you, you ſhall. I 
hope you may be at the Deanery, towards the end 
of October, by which time, I think of ſettling there 
for the winter. What do you think of ſome ſuch ſhort 
inſcription as this in latin, which may in a few words 
ſay all that is to be ſaid of Dryden, and yet nothing 
more than he deſerves, OM | 
JOHANNI 
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Cui Pois Anglit ana 
Vim ſuam, at Veneret debet 3 
Te fiqud in poſteram augebiter laude, 
Ejt adbuc debitura : 
Homoris ergo P. &c. 


To ſhew you that T àm as much in earneſt in the 
affair, as you yourſelf, ſomething I will fend you 
too of this kind in Engliſh. © If your deſign holds of 
fixing Dryden's name only below, and his Buſto 
above — may not lines like theſe be grav'd juſt un- 


der the name ? 


This Sheffield rais'd, to Dryden's afbes juſt, 
Here fix d his name, and there his latorel d Buſt, 
What elſe the Muſe in Marble might expreſs, 

Is knozon already; Praiſe would make him igt. 


More needs not; where acknowledg'd Merits reign, 
Praije is Impertinent ; and Cenſure vain. 


This you'll take as a proof of my zeal at leaſt, tho? 
1: be none of my talent in Poetry. When you have 
read it over, I i forgive you if you ſhould not once in 
dur life-time again think of it. 


And now Sir for your Arabian Tales. III as I 
dare been, almoſt ever ſince they came to hand, I 
have read as much of them, as ever I ſhall read 

I ; while 
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While I live. Indeed they do not rages | taſte ; 
allow- 


they are writ with fo romantiek an air, 

ing for the difference of eaſtety manners, are yet, 
upon any ſuppoſition that can be made, of fo wild 
and abſurd a contrivence, (at leaſt to my northern un 
derſtanding) that I have not only no pleaſure, but no 
patience, in peruſing them Wess 
the odd paintings on Indian ſcreens: which at firſt 
glance may ſurprize and pleaſe a little: but when you 
tix your eye mtently upon them they appear ſo ex- 
travagant, diſproportion d, and monſtrous, that they 
give a judicious eye pain, and make him ſeek for relief 
tram tome other obj 

They may furniſſi the mind with ſome new ima- 
ges: but I think the purchaſe is made at too great 
an expence: for to read thoſe two volumes thro 
liking them as little as I da, would be a terri 
penance and to. read them with pleaſure would be 
dangerous on the other fide, becauſe of the infec- 
tion. I will never believe, that you have any keen re- 
liſh of them, till I find you write worſe than you do, 
which I dare ſay I never ſhall. Who that Petit de la 
Croiſe is, the author of them, I cannot 
tell: but ebſerving how full they are in the deſerip- 
tions of dreſs, furniture, Vc. 1 cannot help thinking 
them the product of ſome Woman's imagination: and 
believe me, I wou'd do any thing but break with 
you rather than be bound to read em over with at- 
tention. 

I am ſorry that I was fo true a prophet in reſpect 
of the S. Sea, ſorry I mean as far as your lols is 
concern'd : for in the general I ever was and ſtill am 
of opinion, that had that project taken root and flou- 
riſt'd, it would by degrees have overturn'd - con- 

ſtitution. 
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ſtitution. Three or four hundred millions wus fucht 
a weight, that hichſoever way it Rad leaned, muſt 
have born een deal we 
muſt 3 re av ry 
ſomew Peace bt to itt Manet ! * 
Let me adi one reflection, to make you fave fi pe. 
— 
een 


at ill luck. Had you got all thit 1 
yond et you vat, Wafer that 
ins would have fprung from the ruin of 

far es that now wart — —u— Ie 
which a good, and good - natur d mar tha rv 5. rich by 


ſuch means, coud not I perfwade my be perfect 
Iy eaſy. Adieu and believe me ever, 2 
„&c. 


LETTER VII. 
From the Biſhop of Rocheſter, 
wir yi el he 


Y 9U anus you fb ſelf 
Iam; << my ſelf with 
the thought Ke qr you had k your health elſe- 
where, you recovered it here. May theſe lodgings 
e N time have les 
reaſon to be fond of them ! 

I thank you for the fight of your ® Verſes, and with 
the freedom of am honeft, tho? perhaps injucicious 
friend, muſt tell you; that tho' I could like ſome 
of them, if they were any Bodys elfe but yours, 
yet as they are yours and to be ct" fad, 
— — 

' © Fyitaph on My. Harcourt. 
I 2 I can 
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ing the paſlage of Virgil to him, 
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I can ſcarce like any of them. Not but that the four 
firſt lines are good, eſpecially the ſecond couplet ; 
and might if follow'd by four others as good, give 
reputation to a writer of a leſs eſtabliſh'd fame : but 
from you I expect ſomething of a more perfect kind, 
and which the oft'ner it is read, the more it will be 
admir'd. When you barely exceed other writers, 
you fall much beneath your ſelf : tis your misfortune 
now to write without a rival, and to be tempted by 
that means to be more careleſs, than you would other- 
wiſe be in your compoſures. 
Thus much I could not forbear ſaying, tho? I have 
a motion of Sem 45 in the Houſe of Lords to day, 


and muſt prepare for it. I am even with you for your 


ill paper; for I write upon worſe having no other at 
hand. I wiſh you the continuance of your health 
moſt heartily ; and am ever || | 

1 Vours, &c. 


I have ſent Dr. Arbuthnot ® the Latin M. S. which 
I could not find when you left me ; and I am-ſo angry 
at the writer for his deſign, and his manner of execut- 
ing it, that I could hardly forbear ſending him a line 
of Virgil along with it. The chief Reaſoner of that 
philoſophic farce is a Gallo-Ligur, as he is call'd —— 
what that means in Engliſh or French, I can't fay— 
but all he ſays is in fo looſe and ſli and trickiſh 
a way of reaſoning, that I could not forbear apply- 


—ä—•—[—— 
* — — 
—— 


| * of Huetius, left after his death. 


— OO 


* 
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Pane Ligur, fruſtrague arimit elate ſuperbis ! © 
Nequicqguam patrias tentaſti labricus artes — 


To be ſerious, I hate to ſee a book gravely written, 
and in all the forms of argumentation, which proves 
nothing, and which fays nothing; and endeavours 
only to put us into a way of diſtruſting our own fa- 
culties, and doubting whether the marks of truth and 
falſhood can in any caſe be diftinguiſh'd from each 
other? Could that bleſſed point be made out (as it is 
a contradiction in terms to ſay it can,) we ſhould then 
be in the moſt uncomfortable and wretched ſtate in 
the world; and I would in that caſe be glad to ex- 
change my reaſon, with a. dog for his inſtinct, to 
morrow,, | „ hs | 
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LETTER VIII. 
Lord Chanceller Harcourt t Mr. Pope. 


4 Decemb. 6, 1722. 
Cannot but ſuſpect my ſelf of being very unreaſon- 
able in begging you. once. more to reviciy, the in- 
closd. Your triendſhip draws this trouble on you. 
J may freely own to you that my tenderneſs makes 
me exceeding hard to be ſatisfied with any thing which 
can be ſaid on ſuch an unhappy ſubject. I caus'd the 
Latin Epitaph to be as often alter'd before I could ap- 

prove it. | 
When once your Epitaph is ſet up, there can be no 
alteration of it, it will remain a perpetual monument 
ot your friendſhip, and I aſſure my ſelf, you will ſo 
| 23:5 ſettle 
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ſettle it, that jt ſhall be ei | dophe whe 
ther the word, deny'd, in the third ag will juſtly 1 
mit of that eonſtruction which it ought to bear (viz.) 
renounced, gelerted, &c, To a capable in my 
opinion of having an ill put upon it, as too 
— eaſineſs, ar more good nature than a wiſe man 
to have. I yery well — yon told me, 
yo could ſcarce —.— ns Wed d. and 2 
can ſcarce ex your forgiu my delumg 
you to reconſider them. 


Harcourt Hands dumb, * Pope is ford to ſpeak. 


| I can't perfectly, at leaſt without further diſcourſing 
you, reconcile my ſelf to the firſt part of that line; 
and the word ford (which was my own, and J per- 
ſuade my ſelf, for that reaſon only ſubmitted to by 
you) ſeems to carry too doubtful a conſtruction for 
an Epitaph, which as I a prehend, ought as eaſily 
to be underſtood as read. Tall acknowledge it as a 
very particular favour, if at your beſt leiſure you will 
peruſe the incloſed and 15 it, if you think it capa- 


ble of being amended, and let me ſee you any mor- 
ning next week. 


1 


I am, &c. 


* 
4 * 7 


LETTER IX. 


The Biſhop of Rocheſter to Mr. Pope. 


Sept. 27, 1721- 
Am now confin d to my bed-chamber, and to the 
mae ted-room, wherein I am writing, ſeldom ven- 


turing 
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turing to be carry d down even into the parlour to din- 
ner unleſs when com to whom I carmot excuſe 
my ſelf, comes, which I am not ill pleas'd to find is 
now very ſeldom. This is my cafe in the funny part 
of the year: what muſt I expect, when 


— inverſum contriflat Aquarius annum ? 


« If theſe things be done in the green tree, what 
< ſhall be done in the dry.” Excule me for employ- 
ing a ſentence of Scripture on this occaſion ; I apply 
it very ſeriouſly. One thing relieves me a little under 
the illl proſpe& I have of ſpending my time at the 
Deanery this winter; that I ſhall have the opportunity 
of ſeeing you oft'ner ; tho? I am afraid you will have 
little pleaſure in ſeeing me there. So much for my ill 
ſtate of. health, which I had not touch'd on, had 
not your friendly letter been ſo full of it. One civil 
thing that you, ſay in it, made me think you had 
been reading Mr. Waller; and poſſeſs d of that image 
at the end of his copy, a la malade, you not be- 
ſtow'd it on one who has no right to the part of 
the character. If you have not read the verſes lately, 


Jam ſure you remember em becauſe you forget no- 
thing. | | | 


With ſuch a grace you entertain, 
And look with ſuch contempt on pain, &c. 


I mention them not on the account of that couplet, 
but one that follows; which ends with the very ſame 
rhimes and words [appear and clear] that the couplet 
but one after that does — and therefore in my Waller 
there is a various reading of the firſt of theſe couplets ; 
for there it runs thus, 

I 4 So 
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So lightnings in à ſtormy Air, 
Scorch more than when the Sy is fair, 


\ You will fay that I am not very much in pain nor 
very buſy, when I can reliſh theſe amuſements, and 
you will tay true: for at preſent, I am in both theſe 
rei pets very ealy. _ . 

| had not ſtrength enough to attend Mr. Prior to 
his grave, elſe I would have done it, to have ſhew'd 
his friends that I had forgot and forgiven what he 
wrote on me. He is buried, as he deſired, at the 
feet of Spencer, and I wlll take care to make good in 
cyery relpect what I faid to him when living z,.par- 
ticularly as to the Triplet he wrote for his own Epitaph; 
which while we were in good terms, I promus'd him 
ſhow'd ne fer appear on his tomb while 1 was Dean of 
I am pleas'd to find you have fo much pleaſure, and 
Vu is the foundation of it) ſo much health at Lord 
Bathurſt's: may both continue 'till I ſee you ! may 
my Lord have as much ſatisfaction in building the 
houſe in the wood, and uſing it when built, as you 
have in deſigning it! I cannot lend a wiſh after him 
that means him more happineſs, and yet I am ſure [ 
wiſh him as much as he Wiſhes himſelt. 


IT am, EY. 


'LEeTTER 
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LETTER ; 
From the ſame. 


| Bromley, Oct. 15, 1721. 

Orwithſtanding I write this on Sunday even, to 
N acknowledge the receipt of yours this morning : 
yet I foreſee it will not reach you till Wedneſday 
morning. And before ſet of ſun that day I hope to 
reach my winter quarters at the Deanery. I hope, did 
I fay ? I recall that word, for it implies deſire: and 
Gol knows that is far from being the caſe. For I 
never part with this place but with regret, tho” I 
2 keep here what Mr. Cowley calls the worſt 
of company in the world, my own; and ſee either 
none beſide, or what is worſe than none, ſome of the 
Arrii, or Sebofi of my neighbourhood * Characters, 
which Tully paints ſo well in one of his Epiſtles, 
and complains of the too civil, but impertinent in- 
terruption they gave him in his retirement. Since 
have named thoſe gentlemen, and the book is not far 
from me, 1 will turn to the place, and by pointing it 
out to you, give you the pleaſure of peruſing the epiltle, 
_ is a very agreeable one if my memory does not 
ail me. | 2 

Jam ſurpriz'd to find that my Lord Bathurſt and 

you are parted ſo ſoon ; he has been ſick I know of 
{ome late tranſactions, but ſhould that fickneſs continue 
till in ſome meaſure, I prophecy it will be quite off 
by the beginning of November : a letter or two from 
his London-friends, and a ſurfeit of ſolitude will 


{oon 
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ſoon make him change his reſolution and his quar- 
ters. I vow to you, I could live here with pleaſure 
all the winter, and be contented with hearing no more 
news than the London-journal, or ſome ſuch trifling 
paper, affords me, did not the duty of my place re- 
quire, abſolutely require my attendance at Weſtmin- 
ſter; wherel * Prophet will now and then re- 
member he has a bed and a candleſtick. In ſhort 
J long to ſee you, and hope you will come, if not a 
day, yet at leaſt an hour ſooner: to town than you in- 
t „in order to afford me that ſatisfaction. I am 
now I thank God as well as ever I was in my life, 
except that I can walk ſcarce at all without crutches; 
And I would willingly und the matter with the 
out, to be no better, could I hope to be no worſe, 
t that is a vain thought, I expect a new attack long 
before chriſtmas, Let me ſee you therefore while I 
am in a condition to reliſh you, before the days (and 

the nights) come, when I ſhall (and muſt) ſay, I have 
no pleaſure in them. | | 
I will bring your ſmall volume of paſtoralsalong with 
me, that you may not be diſcourag d from lending me 
books, when you find me ſo punctual in returning them. 
Shakeſpear ſhall bear it company, and be put into your 
hands as clear and as fair as it came out of them, tho” 
you I think have been dabling here and there with the 
text : 1 have had more reverence for the writer and the 
rinter, and left every thing ſtanding juſt as I found it. 
owever I thank you for the pleaſure you have given 
wen putting me upon reading him once more before 

* 

believe J ſhall ſcarce repeat that pleaſure any more, 
having other work to do, and other things to think of, 
but none that will interfere with the offices of _ 
NOTED " 
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ip, in the exchange of which with you, Sir, 1 | 
1 | LON * 


Your, &c. 


P. $. Addiſon's works came to my bands 2 
| cannot but think it a very odd ſert of incidents, that 


the book ſhould be dedicated by a. (i) dead man (2) to 
a dead man; and even that the new (3) patron to 
whom Tickell chaſe to inſeribe his verſes, 1d be 
dead allo before they were publiſh'd.. Had I been in 
the Editor's place 1 ſhould have been a little apprehen- 
ſive for my ſelf, under a thought that every one who 
had any hand in that work was to die before the publi- 
cation of it. You ſee when I am converſing with you 
I know not how to give over, till the very bottom of 
the paper admoniſhes me once more to bid you 


adieu 


- « " N 5 


*LerTen XI. 


My Lord, Fab. 8, 1721-2. 

T's ſo long ſince I had the pleaſure of an hour with 
L your Lordſhip, that I ſhould begin to think my (elf 
no longer Amicus omnium horarum, but for finding 
myſelf io in my conſtant thoughts of you, In thoſe 
I was with you many hours this very day, and had 
you (where I wiſh and hope one day to ſee you really) 
in my garden at Twitnam. When I went laſt to 


(1) Mr. Addiſon. (2) Mr. c 0 Lord Warwick. 


town, 


K. 
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town, and was on wing for the Deanery, I heard 
your Lordſhip was, gone the day before to Bromley, 
and there you continued till after my return hither, 
I fincerely wiſh you whatever you wiſh your ſelf, 
and all you wiſh your friends or family. All I mean 
by this word or two, is juſt to tell you fo, till in 
perfon I find you as I deſire, that is, find you well ; 
eaſy, refign'd, and happy you will make your elf, 
and (T believe) every body that converſes with you ; 
if L may judge of your power over other men's minds 
and affections, by that which you will ever have, over 
thoſe of | 

| Your, &c. 


, 


ä _ 


LETTEX XII, 
From the Biſhop of Rocheſter. 
Feb. 26, 1721-2. 


ErxmiT me dear Sir to break into your retire- 
ment, and to deſire of you a compleat copy of 


thoſe verſes on Mr. Addiſon“; ſend me alio your Aſt re- 


ſolution which ſhall punctually be obſerv'd in relati 

to my giving out any copy of it; for I am again ſo- 
licited by another Lord, to whom I have given the ſame 
anſwer as formerly. No ſmall piece of your writing 
has been ever ſought after ſo much: it has pleas'd 
every man without exception, to whom it has been 
read. Since you now therefore know where your 


* Rs PRI ae 5 * 


* 


* An inßerſe Copy coas got out very much to the 
Author's ſurprize, who neter would give any. 


real 
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real ſtrength lies, 1 hope you will not ſuffer that talent 
to lye unemploy'd. For my part I ſhould be fo glad 
ſee you finiſh ſomething of that kind, that I could be 
content to be a little ſneer'd at in a line or ſo, for the 
ſake of the pleaſure I ſhould have in reading the reſt. 
] have all d my ſenſe of this matter to you once or 
twice, and now I put it under my hand, that you 
may ſee it is my deliberate opinion. What weight 
that may have with you I cannot ſay: but it pleaſes me 
to have an opportunity of ſhewing you how well I wiſh 
you, and how true a friend I am to your fame, which 
[ defire may FLO IL. ny and in every kind of 
writing, to which you ſhall pleaſe to turn your pen. 
Not but that I have ſome little intereſt in the propoſal, 
as I ſhall be known to have been acquainted with a 
man that was capable of excelling in ſuch different 
manners, and did ſuch honour to his country and lan- 
guage 3 and yet was not diſpleas'd ſometimes to read 
what was written by his humble Servant. 


LETTER XIII. | 
March 14, 17 21-2. 

I Was diſappointed (much more than thoſe who com - 

monly uſe that phraſe on ſuch occaſions) in miſſing 
you at the Deanery, where I lay jy two nights. 
Indeed I truly partake in any degree of concern that 
affects you, and I wiſh every thing may ſucceed as 
you deſire in your own family, and in that which 
I think you no leſs account your own, and is no leſs 
your family, the whole world : for I take you to be 
one of the true Friends of it, and to your pow'r 
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vtector. Tho? che noiſe and daily buſtle for the 
ick be now over, I dare fay a good mam is ill 
tend ring its * wh 2 in 3 
ſeeming to retire from the world, is — 
rr 
withes your Lordfhip more your more tranquility, 
than I, who know yo fe underftand the value of 
it: bat I don't with you 4 jor Tels concern'd or leſs 
active than you are, in all fincere, and therefore warm, 
defires of publick good. : | 

[ beg the kindneis (and tis for that chiefly I trouble 
you with this letter) to favour me with notice as ſoon 
as ou return to London, chat I may come and make 
you a proper viſit of 4 day or two : for hitherto 1 
have not your Viſiter, but your Lodger, and 1 
accufe ry felf of it. 1 have now ns earthly thing to 
oblige my being in town (a point of no fmall farisfi- 
ion to me) but the beſt reaſon, the ſeeing a friend: 
As long (my Lord) as you wilt let me call you fo, 
(and I dare fay you will, till I forfeit what I think I 
never ſhall, my veracity and integrity) I ſhall eſteem 
my ſelf fortunate, in ſpite of the Southſea, Poetry, 
Popery, and Poverty. : 

I can't tell you how ſorry I am, you ſhou'd be 


its 


troubled a- new by any fort of people. I heartily wiſh, 


10 eff, ut tibi vivas — that you may teach me 
— ein. who, wi amy rex] impedi- 
ment to acting and living rightly, do act and live & 
fooliſhly as if I were a Great man. 

Jam, &c. 


LgotTen 
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Lz T TER XIV. 
From the Biſhop of Rocheſter. 


Marth 16, 1721-2. 


S a viſitant, a lodger, a friend, (or what 
other denomination ſoever) you are always wel- 


come to mez and will be more n 
that we live: for to tell you the truth I like you as 1 
like my felt, beſt when we have both of us leaft buſineſs. 
It has been my fate to be engag d in it much and often, 
by the ftations in which I was plac'd : but God, that 
knows my heart, knows, I never lov'd it: and am ſtill 
leſs in love with it than ever, as I find leſs tempta- 
tion to act with any hope of ſucceſs. If I am good 
wt any thing, tis —* 1 <4 and yet a 

rt £ ps. 
muſt Gil be fol far otherwiſe. por! never, 
while I have health, be wanting to my duty in any 
poſt, or in any reſpect, how little foever I may like 
my employment, and how hopeleſs foever I may be 
in the diſcharge of it. 

In the mean time the judicious world is pleas'd 
to think that J delight in work which I am oblig'd 
to undergo, and aim at things which I from my 
heart defpife 3 let them think as they will, ſo I 
might be at liberty to act as I will, and ſpend my 
time in ſuch a manner as is moſt agreeable to me. 
J cannot ſay I do fo now, for I am here without 
any books, and if I had them could. not uſe them 
ta my ſatisfaction, while my mind is taken up in 

| a more 
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a more melancholy * manner ; and how long, or how 
little a while it may be ſo taken up Gas knows, 
and to his will I implicitly reſign myſelf in every 
ching. 1 | 

| I am, &c. 


LETTER XV. 


My Lord, | March 19, 1721-2: 
I Am extreamly ſenſible of the repeated favour of, 

your kind letters, and your thoughts of me in ab- 
ſence, even among thoughts of much nearer concern 
to yourſelf on the one hand, and of much more im- 
portance to the world on the other, which cannot but 
engage you at this juncture. I am very certain of your 
good will, and of the warmth which is in you inſepa- 
rable from it. | 

Your remembrance of Twitenham is a freſh inſtance 
of that partiality. I hope the advance of the fine 
ſeaſon will ſet you upon your legs, enough to enable 
you to get into my garden, where I will carry you 
up a Mount, in a point of view to ſhew you the glory. 
of my little kingdom. If you approve it, I ſhall be 
in danger to boaſt like Nebuchadnezzar of the things 
J have made, and to be turn'd to converſe, not with 
the beaſts of the field, but with the birds of the grove, 
which I ſhall take to be no great puniſhment. For 
indeed I heartily deſpite the ways of the world, and 
moſt of the great ones of it. ws 


2 


— * 


*I bis Lady's laſt Sickneſs 
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Oh keep me innocent, make others great 2 


And you may judge how comfortably I am ſtrength- 
en d in this opinion, when ſuch as your; Lordſhip bear 
teſtimony to its vanity and emptineſs. Tinnit, inane eff, 
with the picture of one ringing. on the globe with his 
finger, is the beſt thing I have the luck to remember 
in that great Poet Quarles, (not that I forget the Devil 
at bowls 3 which I know to be your, Lordſhip's-favou- 
rite cut, as well as favourite diverſion:) i £ 
The ſituation here is pleaſant, and the view rural 
enough; to humour the moſt retir'd, and agree with 
the moſt contemplative. Good air, ſolitary groves, 
and ſparing diet, ſufficient to make you fancy your 
ſelf (what you are in temperance, tho” elevated into a 
greater figure by your ſtation) one of the Fathers of 
the Deſert. Here you may think (to uſe an author's 
words, whom you fo juſtly prefer to all his followers 
that you'll receive them kindly, tho? taken from his 
worſt work) | 


That in Eliabꝰs banguet you partake, 
Or fit a gueſt with Daniel, at his Pulſe. 


I am ſincerely free with you, as you deſire I ſhould, 
and approve of your not having your coach here, for 
if you would ſee Lord C“ or any body elſe, I have 


another chariot, beſides that little one you laugh'd at 


when you compar'd me to Homer in a nut-ſhell. But 
if you would be entirely private, no body ſhall know 
any thing of the matter. Believe me (my Lord) no 
man is with more perfect acquieſcence, nay with more 
willing acquieſcence (not even any of your own Sons 
of the Church) | 
Your obedient, &c. 


1 LETTER 
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LETTER XVI. 
From the Biſhop of Rocheſter. 


5 April 6, 1722. 
NDER all the leiſure in the world, I have 
no leiſure, no ſtomach to write to you; the 
gradual approaches of death are before my eyes, I am 
convinc'd that it muſt be ſo ; and yet make a ſhift 
to flatter myſelf ſometimes with the thought, that it 
may poſſibly be otherwiſe. And that very thought, 
tho' it is directly contrary to my reaſon, does for a 
few moments make me eaſy — however not eaſy 
enough renn thing but the 
melancholy object that employs them. Therefore 
wonder not that I do not anſwer your kind letter: 
I ſhall anſwer it too ſoon, I fear, by accepting your 
friendly invitation. When I do fo, no conveniencies 
will be wanting: for I'll fee no but you and 
your mother, and the ſervants. Viſits to ſtateſmen 
always were to me (and are now more than ever) in- 
fipid things; let the men that expect, that wiſh to - 
thrive by chem, pay them that homage ; I am free. 
When I want them they ſhall hear of me at their doors : 
and when they want me I ſhall be ſure to hear of- them 
at mine, But probably they will deſpiſe me ſo much, 

and I ſhall court them ſo little, that we ſhall both of 
us keep our diſtance. | 
When I come to you, tis in order to be with you 
only ; a preſident of the council, or a ſtar and garter 
will make no more impreſſion upon my mind, at ſuch 
« time, den the bearing of = bug-pipe, or the fight 

| 0 
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of a poppet- how. I have {aid to Greatneſs ſometime 
ago — Tuas tibi res babeto, Egomet curabo meas. The 
time is not far off when we ſhall all be upon the level: 
and I am reſolv'd for my part, to anticipate that time, 
and be upon the level with them now : for he is ſo, 
that neither ſeeks nor wants them. Let them have 
more virtue and leſs pride: and then Ill court them 
as much as any body; * till they reſolve to diſtin- 
puſh dender ſome way elle chan by erer | 
rappings, I am determined (and I think I have a right) 
ebe gil apy won 
pride is neither of @ odious a nature as theirs, nor of 
lo miſchievous a conſequence. 
1 know not how I have fallen into this train of 
thinking — when I fat down to write I intended only 
to excule myſelf for not writing, and io tell you that 
the tume drew nearer and nearer, when I muſt di 
I am for it ; For I aw at this moment bull 
ing a vault in the Abby for me and mine. Twas to 
be in the Abby, becauſe of my relation to the place; 
but hs a as far from Kings and 
Kæſars as the ſpace will admit of. 

I know not but I may ſtep to town to morrovw, 
to ſee how the work goes forward; but if I do, I 
ſhall return hither in the evening. I wou'd not have 
given you the trouble of this letter but that they tell 
me it will coſt you nothing, and that our p viledge 
i Frenkieg tes 20 Gh.008 a ne 
is again allow'd us. | 

Your, &c. 


K 2 LEZT TIN 
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LET TIA XVII. 
From the Biſpop of Rocheſter. 


25, 1722. 
e 
being ſo rough that the ferry-men were unwilling 
to venture. e 
my eyes were open, was your 
rn . Loet all com- 
pliments be laid afide between us for the future ; and 

upon me as your Aicha friend in all things 
within my r, as r that truly values you, and 
wiſhes you all manner of happineſs. I thank you and 
Mrs. Pope for my kind en which has left a 
CO upon me that will not ſoon be 


8 has preſs'd me terribly to ſee him at and 
told me in a manner betwixt kindneſs and reſentment, 
that it is but a few miles beyond Twitenham. 

I have but a little time left, and a great deal to do 
in it; and muſt expect that ill health will render a good 
ſhare of it uſeleſs; and therefore what is likely to be 
left at the foot of the account, ought by me to be 
cheriſh'd, and not thrown away in compliments. 
You know the Motto of my ſun-dial, Vivite, ait, 
fugio. I will as far as I am able, follow its advice, 
and cut off all unneceſlary avocations and amuſements. 
There are thoſe that intend to employ me this winter 
in a way I do not like: If they Perg in their inten- 
tions, I muſt apply myſelf to the work they cut out 
for me, as well as I can. But withal, that ſhall not 
hinder me from employing myſelf alſo in a way which 


they 
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they do not like. The givers of trouble one way ſhall 
have their ſhare of it another ? that at laſt they may 
be induc'd to let me be quiet, and live to myſelf, with 
the few (the very few) friends I like, for that is the point, 
the ſingle | wes I now aim at; tho' I know, the gene- 
rality of the world who are unacquainted with my in- 
tentions and views, think the very reverſe of this cha- 
racter belongs to me. I don't know how I have 
rambled into this account of myſelf, when I fat down 
8 I had no thought of making that any part of 
my letter, | 

You might have been ſurg without my telling you, 
that my right hand is at eaſe ; elſe I ſhould not = 
overflow'd at this rate. And yet I have not done, for 
there is a kind intimation in the end of yours, which 
I underſtood, becauſe it ſeems to tend towards em- 
lloying me in ſomething that is agreeable to you. 

ray explain your ſelf, and believe that you have not 
an acquaintance in the world that would be more in 
carneſt on ſuch an occaſion than I, for I love you, as 
well as eſteem you. . 

All the while I have heen writing, Pain, and a fine 
Thruſh have been ſeverally endeavouring to call off 
my attention; but both in vain, nor 1 part 
with you, but that the turning over a new leaf frights 
me a little, and makes me reſolve to break thro' a 
new temptation, before it has taken too faſt hold on 
me. 

I am, Ke. 


LETTER 
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LETTzxR XVII. 
From the Same. 


2 15, 1722. 
OU have generally written firſt, after our part- 
ing; I will now he before-hand with you in my 
enquiries, how you got home and how you do, and 
whether you met with Lord“, and deliver'd my civil 
reproach to him, in the manner I defir'd ? A — 
you did not, becauſe J have heard nothing either 
— or from him on that head; as I ſuppoſe I might 
done if you had found him. | 

Jam ſick of theſe Men of quality; and the more 
ſo, the oftner I have any buſineſs to tranſact with them. 
They lock upon it as one of their —_—— pri- 

viledges, not to be punctual in any bufmeſs, of how 
great importance ſoever; nor to ſet other people at cafe, 
with the loſs of the leaſt part of their own. This 
conduct of his vexes me; to what purpoſe ? or 
how can I alter it. Tha 

J long to ſee the original M. S. of Milton: but don't 
know how to come at it, without your repeated aſſiſt- 


dance 


J hope you won't utterly forget what paſs'd in the 
coach about Samfon Agoniſtes. I ſhan't preſs you as 
to time, but ſometime or other, I wiſh you would 
review, and poliſh that piece. If upon a new peru- 
ſal of it (which I defire you to make) you think as I 
do, that it is written in the very ſpirit of the Ancients ; 
it deſerves your care, and is capable of being improv'd, 
with little trouble, into a perteCt model and _—_— 

0 
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Wr RGA oReingR fs 
taken out of the Bible; wha oe Oe Bs 
this time of day, I know is not to be got over. 


I am, Ce. 


. 


La Trr IEA XIX. 


Fuly 27. 
I Have been as conſtantly at Twitenham 2 5 


Lordſhip has at Bromley, ever ſince you ſaw Lord 
Bathurſt, At the time of the Duke of Marlborough's 
funeral, J intend to lye at the Deanery, and mora- 
lize one evening with you on the vanity of human 
Glory. 

The Ducheſs's letter concerns me nearly, and you 
know it, who know all my thoughts without diſguiſe : 
I muſt keep clear of Flattery ; I will: and as this is an 
honeſt reſolution, I dare hope your Lordſhip will not 
be ſo unconcern'd for my keeping it, as not to aſſiſt 
me in fo doing. I beg therefore you would repreſent 
thus much at leaſt to her Grace, that as to the fear ſhe 
ſeems touch'd with, { That the Duke's memory ſhould 
have no advantage but what he muſt give himſelf, with- 
out being beholden to any one friend.] Your Lordſhip 
may certainly, and agreeably to your character, both af 
rigid honour- and chriſtian plainneſs, tell her, that no 
man can have any other advantage: and that all offer- | 
ings of friends in ſuch a caſe paſs for nothing. Be but 
ſo good as to confirm what I've repreſented to her, 
that an inſcription in the antient way, plain, pom- 
pous, yet modeſt, will be the moſt uncommon, an- 
therefore the moſt diſtinguiſhing manner of doing it. 
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Ando 1 hope the will be iid che Duke's honour 


then I recollected the J igjecti membra poet. I won't 


in mind how much it fits me to have em. I ought, 
firſt, io prepare my mind by a better knowledge even 


A 


and my integrity alſo : which is too 
ele a thing to be forfeited, in dee a of any 


little, (or what people of quality may t) = 
nour 0 diſtinction whatever, w a 


can beſtow on one of mine; _— wed — — 


are apt to over: rate, but never wo much, as when they 
imagine us under any obligation to 16 one untrug 
word in their favour. 

I can only thank you, my Lord, for the kind tran- 
fition you make from common buſineſs, to that which 
is the only real buſineſs of every reaſonable creature. 
Indeed I think more of it than you imagine, tho? not 
ſo much as I ought. I am pleas'd with thoſe latin 
verſes extreamly, which are ſo very good that I thought 
dem yours, till you calPd em an Horatian Cento, and 


pretend I am ſo totally in thoſe ſentiments which 
you compliment me with, as I yet hope to be : You 
tell me I have them, as the civilleſt method to put me 


of good prophane writers, eſpecially the Moraliſts, &c. 
before I can be worthy of taſting that ſupreme, of 
books, and ſublime of all writings. In which, as in 
all the intermediate ones, you may (if your friendſhi 

and charity toward me continue ſo far) be the bel 
guide, to 


Your, &c. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XX. 
From the Biſhop of Rocheſter, 


= n Fuly 30, 1722. 
Have written to the Ducheſs juſt as you deſir'd, 
and referr'd her to our meeting in town for a fur- 

ther account of it. I have done it the rather becauſe 
your opinion in the caſe is ſincerely mine: and if it 
had not been ſo, you yourſelf ſhould not have induc'd 
me to give it. Whether, and how far ſhe will acqui- 
eſce in it, I cannot ſay : eſpecially in a caſe where ſhe 
thinks the Duke's honour concern'd, but ſhould ſhe 
ſeem to perſiſt a little at preſent, her ſenſe (which 
depend upon) will afterwards ſatisfy her that we are 
in the right. 

I go to morrow to the Deanery, and I believe I ſhall | 
ſtay there, till I have ſaid Duſt to duſt, and ſhut up 
that + laſt ſcene of pompous vanity. 

"Tis a creat welitho for me to ſtay there at this time 
of the year; and I know I ſhall often ſay to my ſelf, 
while 1 am expecting the funeral, 


O Rus guandb tio te aſpicitm ! quandoque lictbit 
Ducere ſallicitæ jurunda oblivia vite | 


In that caſe I ſhall fancy I hear the ghoſt of the 
dead, thus intreating me, | 


ES e 


* 


Þ This was the Funeral of the Duke of Marlborough, 
at which the Biſhop officiated as Dean of Weſiminſter, 
in Aug. 1722. | | 


At 
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At t ſacratæ ne parce malignus arena 
Offibus & capiti in humato 

Particulam dare —— 

Qtangquam feſtinas, non eft mora linga; ; licebit 
Ijecte ter pulvere, curras. 


There is an anſwer for me ſomewhere in Hamlet to 
this requeſt, | which you remember tho? I don't. Poor 
Chefs? thou halt be ſatisfied ! — or ſomething like it. 
However that be, take care you do not fail in you nap 
pointment, that the company of the living may 
me {ome amends for my attendance on the dead. 

F know you will be glad to hear that T am well: I 

ſhould always, could I always be here — | 


— Sed me 
ne. mo Projerpina 4 vive, valeque. 


You are the firſt man I ſent to this morning, and 
the laſt man I deſire to converſe with this evening, 
tho' at twenty miles diſtance from you, 


Te veniente die, Te cM, require „ 


— 


Larras XXI. 
From the Bibep of Rocheſter. 


w» 


Dear Sir, The Tower, April 10, 1723 
1 Thank you for all the inſtances of your friendſhip, 

both before, and fince my misfortunes. A little 
time will complear them, and ſeparate you and me for 
ever. But in what part of the world ſoever Iam, 1 
will live mindful of your ſincere kindneſs to me; and 


will 


in your eſteem and affection, as much as ever I did; 
and that no accidents of life, no diſtance of time, or 
place, will alter you in that reſpect. It never can 
me; who have lov'd and valu'd you, ever ſince I 
knew you, and ſhall not fail to do it when I am 
not allow'd to tell you ſo; as the cafe will ſoon 
be. Give my faithful ſervices to Dr. Arbuthnot, and 
thanks for what he ſent me, bs ry much to the 
urpoſe, if any thing can be ſaid to be to the purpoſe, 
1 that — determin'd. Let him know 
my Defence will be ſuch, that neither my friends need 
bluſh for me, nor will my enemies have great occa- 
ſion of Triumph, tho" ſure of the Victory. I ſhall 
want his advice before I go abroad, in many things. 
But I queſtion whether I ſhall be 9233 to ſee 
him, or any body, but ſuch as are abſolutely neceſſa- 
towards the diſpatch of my private affairs. If fo, 
God bleſs you both! and may no part of the ill fortune 
that attends me, ever purſue either of you I know 
not but J may eall upon you at my hearing, to {ay 
ſomewhat about my way of ſpending my time at the 
Deanery, which did not ſeem calculated towards ma- 
naging plots and conſpiracies. But of that I ſhall con- 
der ou and I have ſpent many hours together 
upon much pleaſanter ſubjects ; and, that I may pre- 
ſerve the old cuſtom, I ſhall not part with you now 
till J have clog this letter, with three lines of Mil- 
ton, which you will J know, readily and not with- 
out ſome degree of eoneern apply to your ever affe- 
ctionate, &c. | x mon YON 


Some natural Tears he dropt, but wif d them ſons 
The World was all befere him, where to chuje | 
His place of reft, and Providence his Guide. 

LsTTER 
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LETTER XXII. 
The Anſwer, 
| April 20, 1723. 
T is not poſſible to expreſs what I think, an 


what I feel; only this,- that I have thought 
felt for nothing but you, for ſome time paſt.: and 


mall think of nothing ſo long for the time to come, 


The greateſt comfort I had was an intention (which 
I would have made practicable) to have attended you 
in your journey, to which I had brought that perſon 
to conſent, who only could have hindred me, by a 
85 which, tho' it may be more tender, I do not 

ink more ſtrong, than that of friendſhip. But I fear 
there will be no way left me to tell you this great 
truth, that I remember you, that I love you, that I 
am grateful to you, that I entirely eſteem and value 
you: no way but that one, which needs no open war- 
rant to authorize it, or ſecret conveyance to ſecure 
it; which no bills can prelude, and no Kings prevent; 
a way that can reach to any part of the world where 


| you may be, where the very whiſper or even the 


wiſh ot a friend muſt not be heard, or even ſuſpe- 
Qed : by this way, I dare tell my eſteem 1 
of you, to your enemies in the gates; and you, 
they, and their ſons, may hear of it. | 
You prove yourſelf, my Lord, to know me for the 
friend I am; in judging that the manner of your De- 
and your Reputation by it, is a point wr high- 
eſt concern to me: and aſſuring me it ſhall be ſuch, that 
none of your friends ſhall bluſh for you. Let = 
| | further 
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further prompt you to do yourſelf the beſt and moſt 
laſting juſtice : the inſtruments of your Fame to 
ſterity will be in your own hands. May it not 

that providence has appointed you to ſome great and 
uſeful work, and you to it this ſevere way? you 
may more eminently and more effectually ſerve the 
publick even now, than in the ſtations you have ſo 
honourably fill'd. Think of Tully, Bacon, and Cla- 
rendon : is it not the latter, the diſgrac'd of 
their lives, which you moſt envy, and which you 
would chooſe to have liv'd? 

I am tenderly ſenſible of the wiſh you expreſs, that 
no part of your misfortune may purſue me. But God 
knows I am every day leſs and leſs fond of my native 
country (ſo torn as it is by Party-rage) and begin to 
conſider a friend in exile as a friend in death; one 
gone before, where I am not unwilling nor unpre- 
pared to follow after 3 and where (however various or 
uncertain the roads and voyages of another world 
may be) I cannot but entertain a plealing hope that we 
may meet again. f 

I faithfully aſſure you, that in the mean time there 
is no one, living or dead, of whom I ſhall think oft- 
ner or better than of you. I ſhall look upon you as in 
a ſtate between both, in which you will have from me 
all the paſſions and warm wiſhes that can attend the 
living, and all the reſpect and tender ſenſe of loſs, that 
we feel for the dead. And I ſhall ever depend upon 
your conſtant friendſhip, kind memory, and good o- 
fices, tho” I were never to ſee or hear the effects of 
them: like the truſt we have in benevolent 1pirits, who, 
tho* we never ſee or hear them, we think are con- 
ſtantly ſerving us, and praying for us. | - 

Whenever I am wiſhing to write to you, I ſhall 
conclude you are intentionally doing ſo to me. And 


every 


IE. vl 
* 34 { 


/ 
4 
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every time that I think of you, I will believe you are 
thinking of me. I never ſhall ſuffer to be forgotten 
{nay to. be but faintly remember'd) the honour, the 
32 the pride I maſt ever have, in reflecting 
uently you have delighted me, how kindly 

you have — me, how cordially you have ad- 
vis d me! In converſation, in ſtudy, I ſhall always 
want you, and wiſh for you: In my moſt lively, and 
in my moſt thoughtful. hours, I ſhall equally bear a- 
bout me, the impreſſi reflions of you: And perhaps it will 


not be in This life only, hr I ſhall have cauſe to re- 
"member and Im ney the friendſhip of the Biſhop 
of Rocheſter. 


I am, &c. 


— - 7 — — 
LETTER XIII. 


7 the fins ; 


"A May 1723. 
NC E morel[ write to you as I promis'd, and this 
once I fear will be the laſt! the dress will ſoon 
be drawn between my friend and me, and nothing 
left but to wiſh you g long good night. 3 

enjoy a ſtate of repoſe in this life, not unlike that — | 

the ſoul which ſome have believ'd is to — 
it, where we lye utterly ſorgetful of that world from 
which we are gone, and ripening for that to which 
we are to go. If you retain any memory of the 


let it only image to you what has pleas'd you beſt ; 


ſometimes preſent a dream of an abſent friend, or 
bring you back an agreeable converſation. — 
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the whole, I hope you will think leſs of the time 
than of the future; as the former has been leſs 
ind to you than the latter infallibly will be. Do not 
envy the world your Studies z they will tend to the 
benefit of men againſt whom. you can have no com- 
plaint, I mean of all Poſterity : and perhaps at your time 
of life, nothing elſe is worth your care. What is 
every year of a wie man's life but a cenſure or critique 
on the paſt ? Thoſe whoſe date is the ſhorteſt, live 
long enough to laugh at one half of it: the boy deſpiſes 
the infant, the man the boy, the philoſopher both, and 
the chriſtian all. - You may now begin to think your 
manhood was too much a puerility z and you'll never 
ſuſfer your age to be but a ſecond infancy. The toys 
and baubles of your childhood are hardly now more 
below you, than thoſe toys of our riper and of our 
_ declining years, the drums and rattles of Ambition, 
and the dirt and bubbles of Avarice. At this time, 
when you are cut off from a little ſociety and made 
a citizen of the world at large, you ſhould bend your 
talents not to ſervea Party, or a few, but all mankind. 
Your Genius ſhould mount above that miſt in which 
its participation' and neighbourhood with earth long 
involy'd it; to ſhine abroad and to heav'n, ougit to be 
the buſineſs and the glory of your preſent ſituation, 
Remember it was at ſuch a time, chat the 
lights of antiquity dazled and blazed the moſt, in 
their retreat, in their exile, or in their death: but 
why do I talk of dazling or blazing ? it was then that 
they did good, that they gave *light, and that they - 
became Guides to mankind, 
Thoſe aims alone are worthy of ſpitits truly great, and 
ſuch I therefore hope will be yours. Reſentment in- 


deed may remain, perhaps cannot be quite extinguiſhed, 
in 


144 LETTERS to. and from 


in the nobleſt minds: 3 never will harbour 
chere: higher principles than thoſe of the firſt, and 
better principles than thoſe of the latter, will infallibly 
influence men, whoſe thoughts and whoſe hearts are 
enlarged, and cauſe them to prefer the Whole-to an any 


— eſpecially to ſo ſmall a part as one's 


, E I look upon you as a ſpirit 
enter d into a life, as one ful upon the edge 
of Immortality; where the paſſions and affections 
muſt be much more exalted, and where you ought to 
delpiſe all little views, and all mean retroſpects. No- 
thing is worth your looking back; and therefore look 
forward, and make (as you can) the world look after 
you. But take care that it AY pity, but with 
eſteem and admiration. 


I am with PE PPS LIN) and paſſion for your 
&me as well as happineſs, 
Your, &c. 


FOY th. — 


The Biſhop of Rochefter went into Exile the nigh fol: 
lowing, and continued in it till his death, which hap- 


pen'd at Paris on the fifteenth day of Februry in tht 
Jear 1 732. 
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tlatren Wb. 
Nen the Biſop of Rochefte. 


"Pol Nov. 23. 1731. 
o will wonder to ſee, me in t 3 but how 
could I avoid it ? The dead and the living, my 

friends and my foes, at home and abroad, call'd upon 

me to ſay ſotnething z and the reputation of an * Hiſto 

which 155 value, muſt have . 

had I continued ſilent. I have printed it here, in hopes 

that ſomebody may venture to reprint it in 

notwithſtanding thoſe two frightning words at the cloſe 


of it. } Whether that W Rs ay 


| — ** — e — 2 
— 


s a 


+ We: bub otfitured to injert this Letter, which tua: 
»ainly intended for Me. Pope, ebe we are inform'd 
that on ſecond thoughts it was not juag'd to fond 
bim. A Copy was preſerved, and publifbed ſoon after 
in the Engliſh additions to n n N 
the Artitle > Atterbury, 

E. of Clayendoiis. — * 

+ The Biſb oy Name, ſet to bis Vindication of Biſhop 
Slides r. Aldrich aud bin, from the ſcanda-+ 
lou; RefleAions Oldmixon, relating to the Publica» 
tien of Lord Clarendon's miſery. Paris, 1731. 40. 
Ante TO in England. 7 
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ſhould have a fight of it, who I know will read it 
with ſome degree of ſatisfaction, as it is mine, tho? it 
ſhould have (as it really has) nothing elſe to recommend 
it. Such as it is, Extremum hot munus morientis habeto; 
for that may well be the caſe, conſidering that within a 
few months I am entering into my ſeventieth year ; af- 
ter which, even the healthy and the happy cannot much 
de pend upon life, and wil al not if they are wiſe, much 
Ich ire it. Whenever I go, you will loſe a friend who 
loves and values you extremely, if in my circumſtan- 

ces I can be faid to be loſt to any one, when dead, 


more than I am already whilſt living. I expected to 


have heard from you by Mr. Morice, and wondered a 
little that I did not; but he owns himſelf in a fault, 


tor not giving you due notice of his motions. It was 


not amiſs that you forbore writing, on a head where- 
5 T promis'd more than I was able to perform. 
Diſgraced men fancy ſometimes, that they preſerve an 
influence, where when they endeavour ito exert it, 
they ſoon ſee their miſtake. I did ſo, my good friend, 
and acknowledge it under my hand. You ſounded the 


_ coaſt, and found out my error, it ſeems, before I was 


aware of it; but enough on this ſubject. . 
What are they doing in England to the honour of 
Letters; and particularly what are you doing? J 
guid audes ? Juæ ircurmvolitas agilis Thyma ? Do 
you purſue the Moral plan you marked out, and ſeem- 
ed ſixteen months ago ſo intent upon? Am I to 
ſee 1t perfected e er I die, and are you to enjoy the 
reputation of it while you live? or do you rather 
chuſe to leave the marks of your friendſhip, like the 
legacies of a will, to be read and enjoyed only by thoſe 
ho ſurvive you? Were I as near you as J have been, 
I ſhould hope to Peep into the manuſcript before it 
was 
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was finiſhed. But alas! there is, and will ever probably 
be a great deal of land and ſea between us. How many 
books have come out of late in your parts, which you 
think I ſhould be glad to peruſe ? Name them: The 
catalogue, I believe, will not coſt you much trouble. 
They muſt be good ones indeed to challenge any part 
of my time, now [I have fo little of it left. I, Who 
ſquandered whole days heretofore, now huſband hours 
when the glaſs begins to run low, and care not to miſ- 

nd them on trifles. At the end of the Lottery of 
Life, our laſt minutes, like tickets left in the wheel, 
riſe in their valuation: They are not of ſo much 
worth perhaps in themſelves as thoſe which prece- 
ded, but we are apt to prize them more, and with 
reaſon. I do fo, my dear friend, and yet think the 
moſt precious minutes of my liſe are well employ d, 
in reading what you write. But this is a ſatisfaction 
{ cannot much hope for, and therefore muſt betake 
mylelf to others leſs entertaining. Adieu ! dear Sir, 
and forgive me engaging with one, whom you I think 
have reckoned among the heroes of the Duneiad. It 
was neceſſary for me either to accept of his dirty Chal- 
lenge, or to have ſuffer'd in the eſteem of the world 
by declining it. 

My reſpects to your Mother; I ſend one of theſe 
papers for Dean Swift, if you have an opportunity, 
and think it worth while to convey it. My Country 
at this diſtance ſeems to me a ſtrange fight, I know 
not how it appears to you, who are in the midſt of 
the ſcene, and — a part of it; I wiſh you 
would tell me. Vou may write ſafely to Mr. Morice, 
by the honeſt hand that conveys this, and will return 
into theſe parts before Chriſtmas ; sketch out a rough 
draught « it, that I may be able to judge whether 
2 return to it be really eligible, or whether I 
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ſhould not, like the Chymiſt in the bottle, upon 
hearing Don Quevedo's account of Spain, deſire to be 
corked up again. . 

After all, I do and mult love my Country, with all 
its faults and blemiſſies; even that part of the conſtitu- 
tion which wounded me unjuſtly, and itſelf through my 
fide, ſhall ever be dear to me. My Jaſt wiſh ſhall be 
like that of father Paul, E/ perpetua ! and when TI 
die at a diſtance from it, it will be in the ſame manner 
as Virgil deſcribes the expiring Peloponneſian, 


| Sternitur, & dulces moriens reminiſcitur Argos. 


Do I ſtill live in the memory of my friends, as they 
certainly do in mine? I have read a good many of 
your paper-{quabbles about me, and am glad to ſee 
fach free conceſſions on that head, tho' made with no 
view of doing me a pleaſure, but merely of loading 


I am, &. 
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Ye Me huts 
TLETTER 5 


Or the Death of his Daughter. , 


. J tht. with . E 


Montpelier, Now. 20, 1 29. 
I Am not yet Maſter enough of myſelf, after * hong 


wound [ have receiv'd, toopen my very heart to you 
and am not content with leſs than that, whenever I 
converſe with you. My —_— are at * _ 
ly, but pleaſingly employ'd, on what 1 have loſt, 
| cel cn I know well I ought, for 
that reaſon, to call them off to other ſubjefts, but hi- 
| therto I have not been able to do it. By giving them 
the rein. a little, and ſuffering them to ſpend their 
force, I hope in ſome time to check and ſubdue them. 
Multis fortuns wulneribus perculſus, huic uni me 
imparem ſenſi, et pen ſuccubui. This is weakneſs, 
not wiſdom, I own ; and on that account fitter to be 
truſted to the boſom of a friend, where I may ſaſely 
lodge all my infirmities. As ſoon as my mind is in 
ſome meaſure corrected and calm'd, I will endeavour 
to follow your advice, and turn it to ſomething of 
uſe and moment; if I have ſtill life enough left to 
do any thing that is worth reading and preſerving, In 
the mean time I ſhall be 112 
proceed in what you intend, without any ſuch me- 


— — — —— —Ü—ùöůñ;?1ñĩꝭéJͥ: ʒ — 

tThis alſo ſeems genuine ; tho' whether written to Mr. 
P. or ſome Learned friend in France, is uncertain : but 
we doubt not it will be acceptable to the Reader. 
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interruptions as I have met with. \Your ++ 
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mind is as yet unbroken by age and ill accidents, your 
knowledge and judgment are at the height: uſe them 
in writing fomewhat that may teach the preſent and 
future times, and if not gain equally the applauſe of 
both, may yet raiſe the envy of the one, and ſecure 
the admiration of the other. 1 Employ not your pre- 
cious moments, and great talents, on le men and little 
things; but chuſe a ſubject every way worthy of you, 
and handle it as you can, in a manner which no- body 
elſe can equal or imitate. As for me, my abilities, If 
J ever had any, are not what they were: and yet 1 
will endeavour to recollect and employ them. | 


2 iq tardante ſenectd 
Sanguis hebet, frigentque effeeto in corpore vires. 


However I ſhould be ingrateful to this place, if I 
did not own that I have gained upon the gout in the 
ſouth of France, much more than I did at Paris: 
tho' even there I ſenſibly im bl believe my 
cure had been perfected: but theearneſt deſire of meet- 
ing One I dearly loved, called me abruptly to Mont- 
pelier, where, after continuing two months, under 
the cruel torture of a fad and fruitleſs expectation, I 
vas forc'd at laſt to take a long journey to Toulouſe ; 
and even there 1 had miſsd the perſon I fought, had 
ſhe not, with great ſpirit and courage, ventured all 
night up the Garonne to ſee me, which ſhe above all 
things deſir'd to do before ſhe died. By that means ſhe 
was brought where I was, between ſeven and eight in 


the morning, andliv'd twenty hours afterwards, which 


time was not Joſt on either fide, but paſs'd in ſuch a 
manner as gave great ſatisfaction to both, and ſuch as 
on her part, every way become her circumſtances and 
character. For ſhe had her ſenſes to the very laſt gaſp, 


and 
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and exerted them to give me, in thoſe few hours, 
greater marks of Duty and Love than ſhe had done 
in all her life time, tho' ſhe had never been wanting 
in either. The laſt words ſhe. ſaid to me were the 
kindeſt of all; a reflection on the goodneſs of God, 
which had allow'd us in this manner to meet once 
more, before 8 for ever. Not many minutes 


after that, ſhe laid herſelf on her pillow, in a ſleeping 
poſture, 


wn—_atidaque ibi demim morte quievit. 


Judge you, Sir, what I felt, and ſtill feel on this 
occaſion, and ſpare me the trouble of deſcribing it. 
At my Age, gh my Infirmities, among utter Stran- 
gers, how ſhall I find out proper reliefs and ſupports ? 
I can have none, but thoſe with which Reaſon and 
Religion furniſh me, and thoſe I lay hold on, and 
graſp as faſt as I can. I hope that He, who laid the 
burthen upon me (for wiſe and good purpoſes no 
doubt) will enable me to bear it, in like manner as I 
have born others, with ſome degree of fortitude and 
firmneſs. 

You ſee how ready I am to relapſe into an ar- 
gument which I had quitted once before in this 
letter. I ſhall probably again commit the ſame fault, 
if I continue to write; and therefore I ſtop ſhort here, 
and with all fincerity, affection, and eſteem, bid you 
adieu ! till we meet, either in this world, if 
pleaſes, or elſe in another. II am, &c. 
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LETTER XXIV. 
To Dr. Swift. 


Auguſt 1723. 

Find a Rebuke in a late Letter of yours that both 

{tings and pleaſes me extreamly. Your ſaying that 
| ought to have writ a Poſtſcript to my Friend Gay's, 
makes me not content to write leſs than a whole Let- 
ter; and your ſeeming to take his kindly, gives me 
hopes you will look upon this as a fincere effect of 
Friendſhip. Indeed, as I cannot but own the Lazi- 
nets with which you tax me, and with which 1 may 
cqually charge you, for both of us have had (and one 
ot us has both had and given) a Surfeit of writing 
ſo I really thought you would know your {elf to be 
to certainly intitled to my Friendſhip, that it was a 
poſeſſion you could not imagine ſtood in need of 
any farther. Deeds or Writings to aſſure you of 
. 
Whatever you ſcem to think of your withdrawn 
and {cpdrate ftate, at this diſtance, and in this Ab- 
tence, Dean Swift lives {till in Eng and, in every 
Flacc and company where he would chule to live, and 
bnd him in all the Converlations 4 keep, and in all 
the Hearts in which I defire any fhare. 

We have never met theſe many years without men- 
tion of you. Beſides my old Acquaintance, I have 
wand that all my friends of a latter date are ſuch as 

L 
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LETTER XXIV. 
To Dr. Swift. 


| Auguſt 1723. 

Find a Rebuke in a late Letter of yours that both 

ſtings and pleaſes me extreamly. Your ſay ing that 
1 ought to have writ a Poſtſcript to my Friend Gay's, 
makes me not content to write leſs than a whole Let- 
ter; and your ſeeming to take his kindly, gives. me 
hopes you will look upon this as a ſincere effect of 
Friendſhip. Indeed, as I cannot but own the Lazi- 
neſs with which you tax me, and with which 1 may 
cqually charge you, for both of us have had (and one 
of us has both had and given) a Surfeit of writing; 
ſo I really thought you would know your {elf to be 
ſo certainly intitled to my Friendſhip, that it was a 
poſſeſſion you could not imagine ſtood in need of 
any farther. Deeds or Writings to aſſure you of 
It. 
} Whatever you ſcem to think of your withdrawn 
and ſeparate ſtate, at this diſtance, and in this Ab- 
tence, Dean Swift lives ſtill in England, in every 
pace and company where he would chuſe to live, and 
find him in all the Converſations 4 keep, and in all 
the Hearts in which I deſire any ſhare. 

We have never met theſe many years without men- 
tion of you. Beſides my old Acquaintance, I have 
tvund that all my friends of a latter date are ſuch as 
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were yours before : Lord Oxford, Lord Harcourt, 
and Lord Harley, may look upon me as one intailed 
upon them by you: Lord Bolingbroke is now retur- 
ned (as I hope) to make Me with all his other Here- 
kart Rights; and, indeed, he ſeems grown ſo much 
a Philoſopher, as to ſet his heart upon ſome of them 
as little, as upon the Poet you gave him. It is ſure 
my ill fate, that all thoſe I moſt loved, and with whom 
I have moſt lived, muſt be baniſhed : After both of 
you left England, my conſtant Hoſt was the Biſhop 
of Rocheſter ; ſure this is a Nation that is curſedly 
afraid of being over-run with too much Politeneſs, 
and cannot regain one great Genius, but at the ex- 
pence of another. I tremble for my Lord Peterbo- 
rough (whom 1 now lodge with) he has too much 
Wit, as well as Courage, to make a ſolid General; 
and if he eſcapes being baniſhed by others, I fear he 
will baniſh hunſelf. This leads me to give you ſome 
Account of the manner of my Life and Converſation, 
which has been infinitely more various and diſſipated, 
than when you knew meand cared for me; and among 
all Sexes, Parties, and Proteſhons. A Glut of Study 
and Retirement in the firſt part of my life, caſt me 
into this; and this I begin to ſee will throw me again 
into Study and Retirement. 

The Civilities I have met with from oppoſite Setts 
of people, have hindred me from being violent or ſour 
to any Party ; but at the ſame time the Obſervations 
and Experiences, I cannot but have collected, have 
made me leſs fond of, and leſs ſurprized at, any: I 
am therefore the more afflifted and the more angry at 
the Violences and hardſhips I ſee practiſed by either, 
The merrry Vein you knew me in, is ſunk into a Turn 
of Reflection, that has made the World pretty indifte- 
rent to me; and yet I have acquired a Quietneſs ot 


mind 


Dr. S WI r T, &c. 147 


mind which by fits improves into a certain degree of 
Chearfulneſs, enough to make me juſt ſo good hu- 
moured as to wiſh that World well. My Friendſhips 
are increaſed by new ones, yet no part of the Warmih 
[ felt for the old is diminiſhed, Averſions I have none, 
but to Knaves {for Fools I have learned to bear with) 
and ſuch I cannot be commonly civil to; for I think 
thoſe men are next to Knaves who converſe with them. 
The greateſt Man in power of this ſort ſhall hardly 
make me bow to him, unleſs I had a perſonal obliga- 
tion, and that I will take care not to have. The to 
pleaſure of my life is one I learned from you both 
how to gain and hoy to uſe 3 the Freedom of Friend- 
ſhip with men much my Superiors. To have pleaſed 
great men, accarding to Horace, is a praile 5 but not 
to have flattered them and yet not have diſpleaſed 
them is a greater. I have carefully avoided all In- 
tercourſe with Poets and Scriblers, unleſs where by 
great chance I have found a modeſt one. By theie 
means J have had no — with any perſonally ; 
none have been — but who were alſo Strangers 
to me; and as there is no great nerd of an Eclairciſ- 
ment with ſuch, whatever they writ or faid I never 
retaliated ; not only never ſeemimg to know, but often 
really never knowing, any thing of the matter. There 
are very few things that give me the Anxiety of a 
Wiſh; the ſtrongeſt I have would be to paſs my days 
with you, and a few ſach as you: But Fate has diſ- 
perſed them all about the world; and I find to wiſh 
it is as vain, as to wiſh to fee the Millennium and 
the Kingdom of the Juſt upon Earth. 

If I have ſinned in my long filence, conſider ths 
is one to whom you your felf has been as great a ſinner. 
As ſoon as you ſee his Hand, you wull learn to do 
me juſtice, and feel in your Heart how long a man 
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may be filent to thoſe he truly loves and re- 


ſpects. 


L E r TER XXV, 
Lord B. ts Dr. Swift. 


Am not fo lazy as Pope, and therefore you muſt 
not expect from me the fame indulgence to La- 
zincſs 3 in defending his own cauſe he pleads yours, 
and becomes your advocate while he appeals to you 
as his Judge: You will do the lame on your part; 
and I, and the reſt of your common Friends ſhall 
have great juſtice to expect from two ſuch righteous 
4'ribanals: You reſemble perfectly the two Ale-houſe- 
Keepers in Holland, who were at the {ame time Bur- 
gomaſters of the Town, and taxed one anothers Bills 
alternately. I declare before-hand I will not ſtand to 
the award; my Title to your Friendſhip is good, 
and wants neither Deeds nor Writings to confirm it: 
but Annual-Acknowledgments at, leaſt are neceſlary 
to preſerve it; and I begin to ſuſpect by your de- 
frauding me of them, that you hope in time todiſpute- 
it, and to urge Preſcription againſt me. I would not 
ſay one word to vou about my ſelf (ſince it is a ſub- 
jet on which you appear to have no curioſity) 
was it not to try how far the contraſt between 
Pope's Fortune and manner of life, and mine, may 
be carried. | R 
1 have been then infinitely more uniform and leis 
. diſſi pated 
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diſſipated than when you knew me and cared for me. 
That Love which I uſed to ſcatter with ſome profu- 
ſion, among the whole female kind, has been theſe 
many years devoted to one object. A great many 
misfortunes (for fo they are called, though ſometimes 
very improperly) and a retirement from the world, 
have mice that juſt and nice diſcrimination between 
my Acquaintance and my Friends, which we have 
ſeldom ſagacity enough to make for our {elves ; thoſe 
inſets of various hues, which uſed to hum and buz 
about me while I ſtood in the funſhime, have diſappeared 
fince 1 liv'd in the ſhade. - No man comes to a Her- 
mitage but for the ſake of the Hermit: a few phi- 
loſophical Friends come often to mine, and they are 
ſuch as you would be glad to live with, if a dull cli- 
mate and duller company have not altered you ex- 
treamly from what you was nine years ago. 

The hoarſe voice of Party was never heard in this 
quiet place; Gavettes and Pamphlets are baniſhed 
from it, and if the Lucubrations of Iſaac Bickerſtaff 
are admitted, this diſtinction is owing to ſome ſtrokes 
by which it is judged that this illuſtrious Philoſopher, 
had (like the Indian Fohu, the Grecian Pythagoras, 
the Perſian Zaroaſter, and others his Precurſors among 
the Zabians, Magian, and the Egyptian Seers) both 
his outward and his inward Doctrine, and that he 
was of no ſide at the bottom. When I am there, I 
forget I ever was of any my ſelf; nay, I am 
often ſo happily abſorbed > abſtrafted reaſan of 
things, that | am ready to imagine there never was 
any ſuch monſter as Party. Alas, I am foon awakened 
from that pleaſing dream by the Greek and Roman 
Hiſtorians, by Guicciardin, by Machiavel, and by 
Thuanus ; for I have vowed to read no Hiſtory of 
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our. own country, till that body of it which you pro- 
miſe to finiſh, appears. 


F am —_— — that a glut of ſtudy 
and retirement ; caſd me back into the hurry of 


the world; on the contrary, the ſingle regret which 
J ever feel, is that I fell ſo late into this. courſe of 
life: my Philoſophy grows confirmed by habit, and 
if you and I meet. again, I will extort this approbation 

from you. Jam non confilio bonus, ſed more es produ- 

Fus, ut non tantum rectr facere poſſim, jed nil non recte 
facere non poi m. The little incivilities I have met 
with from oppoſite ſetts of people, have been ſo far 
from rendring me violent or ſour to any, that I think 
my ſelf obliged to them all; ſome have cured me of 
my fears, by ſhewing me how impotent the malice of 
the world is; others have cured me ob my, hopes, by 
ſhewing how precarious. popular friendſhips. are ; all 
have cured me of ſurprize: In driving me out of 
party, they have driven me out of curied company; 


and in ſtripping me of Titles and Rank, and Eſtate, 


and ſuch trinkets, which every man that will may 
ſpare, they have given me that which no man can be 
happy without. 114 
Reflection and habit have rendered the world fo in- 
different to me, that I am neither afflicted nor rejoy- 
oed, angry nor pleaſed at what happens in it, any 
farther than perſonal friendſhips intereſt me in the af. 
fairs of it, and this principle extends my cares but a 
little way. Perfect Tranquility is. the general tenour 
of my life: good digeſtions, ferene weather, and 
ſome other mechanic ſprings, wind me above it now 
and then, but F never fall below it; Fam ſometimes 
gay, but I am never ſad; I have gained new friends, 
and have loſt {ome old ones; my acquiſitions of this 
kind give me a good deal of pleaſure, becauſe they have 
not 
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rot been made lightly: I know no vows fo ſolemrt as 
thoſe of friendſhip, and therefore a pretty long novici- 
ate of acquaintance ſhou'd methinks precede them; my 
lofles of this kind give me but little trouble, I contribu- 
ted nothing to them, and a friend who breaks with me 
unjuſtly is not worth reſerving. As ſoon as I leave 
this Town (which Al be in a few days) I ſhall fall 
back into that courſe of life, which keeps knaves and 
_ fools at a great diſtance from me: I have an averſion 
to them both, but in the ordinary courſe of life I 
think I can bear the ſenſible knave better than the fool: 
One mult indeed with the former be in ſome or other 
of the attitudes of thofe wooden men whom I have ſeen 
before a ſword-cutlers ſhop in Germany; but even 
in theſe conſtrained poſtures the witty Raſcal will di- 
vert me; and he that diverts me does me a great deal 
of good, and lays me under an obligation to him, 
which I am not obliged to pay him in another coin: 
The Fool obliges me to be Amoſt as much upon m uy 
guard as the knave, and he makes me no amends ; 
numbs me like the Torpor, or he teizes me like the Fly. 
This is the Picture of an old Friend, and more like him 
than that will be which you once asked, and which he 
will ſend you, if you continue ſtill to deſire it — Adieu, 
dear Swift, with all thy faults I love thee intirely ; make 
an effort, and love me on with all mine. 


—— —J__ —_— 7 ah 
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LETTER XXVI. 
From Dr. Swift. 
' Dublin, Sept. 1723. 
Eturning from a ſummer expedition of 


months on account of my health, I found — 
4 from 
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from you, with an appendix longer than yours from 
Lord Bolingbroke. I believe there is not a more mi- 
ſerable malady than an unwillingneſs to write letters 
to our beſt friends, and a man might be philoſopher 
enough in finding out reaſons for it; one thing is 
clear, that it ſhews a mighty difference betwixt Friend- 
ſhip and Love, for a lover (as I have heard) is always 
{cribling. to his miſtreſs. If 1 could permit my ſeif 
to believe what your civility makes you ſay, that 1 

am ſtill remember'd by my friends in England, I am 
in the right to keep my ſelf here — Non ſum qualis 
eram. | left you in a period of life when one year 
does more execution than three at yours, to which if 
you add the dulneis of the air, and of the people, 
it will make a terrible ſum. I have no very ſtrong 
faith in you pretenders to Retirement, you are not 
cf an age for it, nor have gone through either good 
cr bad fortune, enough, to go into a corner, and form 
concluſions de contemptu mundi & fuga ſæculi, unleſs a 
Poet giows weary of too much applauſe, as Miniſters 
do of too much weight of buſineis. 
Vour Happineſs is greater than your merit, in chu- 
ſing your Favourites 10 indifferently among either 
Party; this you owe partly to your Education and 
partly to your Genius employing you in an Art in 
Which Faction has nothing to do, for I ſuppoſe Virgil 
and Horace are equally read by Whigs and Tories. 
You have no more to do with the Conſtitution of 
Church and State, than a Chriſtian at Conſtantinople ; 
and you are to much the wiſer and the happie 
becauic both Parties will approve your Poetry as lon 
as you are known to be of neither. 
Tour notions of - Friendſhip are new to me, I be- 
lieve every man is born with his quantum, and he cannot 
ive to one without robbing another, 1 very well know 


tO 
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19 8 I would give the firſt places in my Friend- 
ſhip, but they are not in the way: 1 am condemned 
to another ſcene, and therefore I diſtribute it in Penny- 
worths to thoſe about me, and who diſpleaſe me leaſt ; 
and ſhould do the fame to my- fellow-priſoners if 
] were condemned to a jayl. I can likewiſe tole- 
rate Knaves much better than Fools, - becauſe their 
knavery does me no hurt in the commerce I have 
with them, which however I own is more dangerous, 
tho? not ſo troubleſome. as that of Fools. I have 
often endeayour'd to eſtabliſh a friendſhip among all 
Men of Genius, and would fain have it done : they 
are ſeldom above three or four Contemporaries, and 
if they could be united, would drive the World be- 
fore them. I think it was ſo among the Poets in the 
time of Auguſtus ; but Envy, and Party, and Pride, 
have hinder'd it among us. 1 do not include the Su- 
balterns, of which you are ſeldom without a large 
Tribe: Under the name of Poets and Scriblers, I 
ſuppoſe you mean the Fools you are content to ſet 
ſometimes, when they happen to be modeſt ; which 
was not frequent among them while I was in the 


World. 


I would deſcribe to you my way of living, if any 
method could be call'd fo in this Country. I chuie 


my companions among thoſe of leaſt conſequence 


and moſt complyance: I read the moſt trifling Books 
1 can find, and whenever I write, it is upon the moſt 


trifling ſubjects : But riding, walking, and ſleeping 
take up eighteen of the twenty four hours. I pro- 
craſtinate more than I did tweny years ago, and have 
ſeveral things to finiſh which I put off to twenty years 
hence; Hæc eft vita Solutorum, &c. I ſend you the 
compliments of a friend of yours, who hath Paſled 


four 
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bur montis this ſummer with two grave acquain- 
tance. at his dountry-honſe without ever once going 
to Dublin, which is but eight miles diſtant; yet when 
he _ — — — will engage you ſhall find him 
as in che Court of Requeſts, tlie Park, the Ope: 
m's and the Coffee-houſe, ad any man there. 22 
now with: him for a fe days. 

You muſt remember me with great affection to Dr, 
Arbuthnot, Mr. Congreve, and Gay —I think there 
are no-mofe eodem tertio's between you and me, except 
Mr. ] -—to whoſe houle | addreſs this, for want of 
knowing where you live ; for it was not clear from 
your laſt whether you lodge with Lord Peterborow, 
or he with you? I am ever, &e. 
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LETTER XXVII. 
To Dr. Swift. 


Decemb. 10, 1725. 

1 Find my ſelf the better acquainted with you for 
a long Abſence, as men are with themſelves for a 
long Affliction: Abſence does but hold off a Friend, 
to make one ſee him the more truly. I am infinitely 
more pleas d to hear you are coming near us, than at 
any thing you ſeem to think in my favour; an opinion 
which has perhaps been aggrandized by the diſtance or 
dulneſs of Ireland, (as objects look larger thro' a me- 
dium of Fogs) and yet J am infinitely pleas'd with 
that too. I am much the happier for finding (a better 
ching than our wits) our judgments jump, in the no- 
tion that all Scriblers ſnould be paſt by in ſilence. To 
| vindicate 


Pr. 8 .I 5, G. us 
vindicate ones ſulf againſt ſack nafty ſamder, is much 


wiſe as it was in your country-mats, when the people 
impured a ftinkto-hims, to- by ſhowmg 
his backſide. So let Gildow and Philips reſt in 


What Virgil had to de wich Mewvius, that he ſhould 
wear him upon his fleeve-to all eternity, I do's lmovr, 
V ve been the longer upon this, that I may yon 
for the reception both you and your ee pollty 
meet in England. We your true 1 


wilt Took 
upon you as a good man, and love you ; others will 
look upon you as a Wit, and hate you. So you know 
the worſt ; unleſs you are as vindicative as Virgil, or 
the aforeſaid Hibernian, 

I wiſh as warmly as you for an Hoſpital in which 
to lodge the Deſpiſers of the world; only I fear it 
wou'd be fill'd wholly like Chelſea, with maimed 
Soldiers, and ſuch as had been diſabled in its ſervice. 
T wou'd rather have thoſe, that out of ſuch generous 
principles as you and I deſpiſe it, fly in its face, than 
retire from it. Not that I have much anger againſt the 
Great, my ſpleen is at the little rogues of it : It would 
vex one more to be knock'd on the head with a Piſs- 
pot, than by a Thunder-bolt. As to great Oppreſ- 

lors, they are like Kites or Eagles, one expects miichicf 
from them, but to be ſquirted to death (as poor Wy- 
cherley ſaid to me on his death-bed) by Apothecaries 
Apprentices, by the underſtrappers of under: ſecretaries 
to ſecretaries who were no ſecretaries — this would 
provoke as dull a dog as Ph—s himfelf. 

So much for enemies, now for friends. Mr. L— 
thinks all this indifcreet : the Dr. not ſo ; he loves 
miſchicf the. beſt of any good-natur'd man in Eng- 
land. Lord B. is above trifling : when he writes of 
any thing in this world, he is more than mortal; 
If ever he trifles, it muſt be when he turns a Divine. 


Gay 


Gay is writing Tales for Prince William; I ſuppoſe 
Mr. Philips will take this very ill, for two reaſons; 
one that he thinks all childiſh things belong to him, 
and the other, becauſe he'll take it ill to be taught that 
one may write things: to a child without being childiſh. 
What have I more to add ? but that Lord Oxford de- 
fires earneſtly to ſee you : and that many others whom 
you do not think the worſt of will be gratified by it : 
none more (be aſſured) than Your, &c. 


LETTERS 


1 
* 


LETT ERS 


Mr. G A V. 


—— 


From 1712 to 1732. 


lurll prior 2 


LETTER JI. 


Binfield, Nov. 13, 1712. 

OU writ me a very kind Letter ſome months 
ago, and told me you were then upon the _ 

of taking a journey into Devonſhire. That hinder” 
my anſwering you, and I have ſince ſeveral times in- 
quir'd of you, without any ſatisfaction; for ſo I call 
the knowledge of your welfare, or of any thing that 
concerns you, I paſt two months in Suſſex, and 
ſince my return have been again very ill. I writ to 
Lintot in hopes of hearing of you, but had no anſwer 
to that point. Our friend Mr. Cromwell too has 
been filent all this year ; I believe: he has been dit- 
pleas'd at ſome or other of my freedoms, which I very, 
innocently take, and meſt with thoſe I think moſt my 
friends. But this I know nothing of; perhaps he may 
have open'd to you : and if I know you right, you 
are of a temper to cement friendſhips, and not to 
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divide them. I really much love Mr. Cromwell, and 
have a true affection for your ſelf, which if I 
Intereſt in the world, or power with thoſe who ſhav 

I ſhou'd not be long withont manifeſting to yqu. 7 | 
deſire you will not, either out of modeſty; or l vici- 
ous diſtruſt of another's value for you, (thoſe two 
eternal foes to merit) imagine that your letters and 
converſation are not always welcome w me. There's 
no man more intirely fond of good nature or ingenui- 
ty than my ſelf, and I have ſeen too much of thoſe 


qualities in yau toe be any thing leis than 
Your, &c, 


8 4 a 4 


| Curl ju 10 
LeTTEzx ll. 


„Dean d, 1712.7 

ral has been my good fortune within this month 
paſt, to hear more things that have pleas'd me 
than (I think) almoſt in all my time beſide. But 
nothing upon my word has been ſo home-felt a ſatis- 
faction as the news you tell me of yourſelt : and vou 
are not in the leaſt miſtaken, when you congratulate 
me upon your own good ſucceſs : for I have more 
people out of whom to be happy, than any ill-natut'd 
man can boaſt of. I may with honeſty affirm to you, 
that notwithſtanding the many inconveniencies and 
diſadvantages they commonly talk of in the Res angu- 
Ai domi, I have never found any other, than the in- 
ability of giving people of merit the only certain proof 
of our value for them, in doing em ſome real ſervice. 
For after all, f we eould but think a little, — 
might 
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might make ns philoſophers, and n 
indiget Natura ! ourſelves are ealtly provided for; 
nothing but the circumſtantials, and the tus — 
equipage of human life, that coſts ſo much the fur- 
niſhing. Only what a luxurious man wants for horſes, 
and foot-men, a'good-natur'd man wants for his friends, 
or the indigent 

I thall ſee you this winter with much grea 3 re 
ſure than I could the laſt ; and I hope as much of 
your time as your attendance on the  Duches will 
allow you to ſpare to any friend, will not be thought 
loſt upon one who is as much ſo as any man. I muſt 
alſo put you in mind, tho' you are now ſecretary to 
this Lady, that you are likewiſe ſecretary to nine other 
Ladies, and are to write | ſometimes for them too. 
He who is forc'd to live wholly upon thoſe Ladies 
favours, is indeed in as precarious a condition as any 
2 _ does what. Chaucer ſays for {uſtenance ; but 


ble companions, like other Ladies, 
e man 1 


es a „ Wich them at 
his leiſure, and any. 


| Your, &c. 


LETTER 


Gall þ 10g. 


Aug 23, 171 
US Tas receiv'd yours, I ne 


to you, with ſome ſhame that I had fo long de- 
ferr'd it. But I can hardly repent my neglect, when 
it poll 99 me the knowledge by little you inſiſt upon 
n_ and how much a greater ſhare in your me- 

— ve than I deſerve. I have been near a week 


in 
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in London, where J am like to remain, till I become 
by Mr. Jervas's help, Elegans Formarum Spectatar. I 
begin to diſcover beauties that were till now imper- 
ceptible to me. Every corner of an eye, or turn of 
a noſe or Ear, the ſmalleſt degree of light or ſhade 
on a cheek, or in a dimple, have charms to diſtract me. 
J no longer look upon Lord Plaufible as ridiculous, 
for admiring a Lady's fine tip of an ear and pretty 
clbow (as the plain-dealer has it) but am in ſome 
danger even from the ugly and diſagreeable, ſince they 
may have their retired beauties, in one trait or other 
about em. You may gueſs in how uneaſy a ſtate I 
am, when every day the performances of others ap- 
r more beautiful and excellent, and my own more 
deſpicable. I have thrown away three Dr. Swift's, each 
of Which was once my vanity, two Lady Bridgwa- 
ters, a Ducheſs of Montague, beſides half a dozen 
Earls, and one, knight of the garter. I have crucify'd 
Chriſt over again in effigie, and made a Madona as old 
as her mother St. Anne. Nay, what is yet more 
miraculous, I have rival'd St. Luke himſelf in paint- 
ing, and as *tis ſaid an angel came and fhniſh'd his piece, 
ſo you would ſwear a devil put the laft hand to mine, 
tis ſo begrim'd and ſmutted. However I comfort 
my ſelf with a chriſtian reflection, that I have not 
broken the commandment, for my pictures are not 
the likeneſs of any thing in heaven above, or in earth 
below, or in the water under the carth. Neither will 
any body adore or worſhip them, except the Indians 
ſhould have a ſight of em, who they teil us, worſhip 
certain idols purely for their uglineſs. | 
I eam very much recreated and refreſhed with the 
news of the advancement of the Fan, which I doubt 
not will delight the eye and ſenſe of the fair, as long 
as that agreeable machine ſhall play in the hands of 


poſte- 


voſterity: I am glad your ſan is mounted ſo ſoon, 
but I *. have you varniſh and glaze it at your 
leiſure, and poliſh the ſticks as much as you can. 
You may then cauſe it to be born in the hands of 
both ſexes, no leſs in Britain, than it is in China; 
where it is ordinary for a Mandarine to fan himſelf 
cool after a debate, and a Stateſman to hide his face 
wich it when he tells a grave lye. 


Lam, Ke. 
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LETTER IV, 


Dear Mr. Gay, Lebt. 23. 1714. 
Elcome to your native ſoil ! welcome to your 
friends ! thrice welcome to me ! whether re- 
turn'd in glory, bleſt with court-intereſt, the love and 
tamiliarity of the great, and fill'd with agreeable hopes; 
or melancholy with dejection, contemplative of the 
changes of fortune, and doubtful for the future  Whe- 
ther return'd a triumphant Whig or a deſponding Tory, 
equally all hail ! equally beloved and welcome to me! 
It happy, I am to partake in your elevation ; if un- 
happy, you have ſtill a warm corner in my heart, 
and a retreat at Binfield in the worſt of times at your 
tervice. If you are a Tory, or thought ſo by any 
man, I know it can ,proceed from nothing but your 
gratitude to a few people who endeavour'd to ſerve 


you, and whoſe politicks were never your concern. 
If you are a Whig, as I rather hope, and as I think 
your principles and mine (as brother poets) had ever 
a byals to = fide of Liberty, I know you will be an 
honeſt man and an inoffenſive one. Upon the whole, I 
7 M know 
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bow you ate incapable of being ſo much of either 
party as to be for nothing. Therefore once 
more, what you are, or in whatever ſtate you are, 
* 
One or two of your old friends complain d they had 
; heard nothing from you fince the Queen's death ; I told 
em no man living loved Mr. Gay better than I, yet 1 
had not once written to him in all his voyage. This I 
thought a convincing proof, how truly one may be a 
friend to another 2. telling him ſo every month. 
But they had reaſons too themſelves to alledge in 
excuſe; as men who really value one another will never 
want ſuch as make their friends and themſelves eaſy. 
The late Univerſal concern in publick affairs, threw 
usall into a hurry of ſpirits: even I who am more 
a Philoſopher than to expect any thing from any Reign, 
was born away with the current, and full of the ex- 
© 3 of the Succeffor : During your journeys I 
not Whither to xitn a letter after you; that was 
a ſort of ſhooting flying: add to this demand Ho- 
mer had upon me, to write fifty verſes a duy, beſides 
learned notes, all which are at a concluſion for this year. 
Rejoice with ine, O my friend, that my labour is 
over; come and make merry wich me in much feaſt- 
ing : We will feed among the lillies, (By the lilies I 
— the ladies.) Are not the Roſalinda's of Britain 
as charming as the Blouſalinda's of the Hague ? or 
* the two great paſtoral poets gf our nation re- 
nounced love at the fame time? for Philips, im- 
möttal Philips hath deſerted, yea and in a ruſtick 
manner kicked, his Roſalind. Dr. Parnelle and 1 have 
been inſeparable ever ſince you went. We are now 
at the Bath, wliere (if you are not, as T heartily hope 
better engaged) your coming would de the 3 * 
pleaſure to us in "ie . Talk not * 
omer 
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Homer ſhall ſup per his children. IL 
you directed to the Poſthouſe in Bath. 

& in an ill ſtate of health, | 

Pardon me if I add a word of advice in the 

way. Write fomething on the King re , or 
Princeſs. On whatſoeyer foot you * be with the 
court, this can N i 
to end, and am confeunded' q the many things 1 have 
to ſay to you, tho" they all 1 t to this chat 
1 am entirely, as ever, 


a'line' from 
Poor mg 


| Your, &c. 


| - 


London, Nev 8, 1717. 
AM extremely glad to find by a Letter of yours 
to Mr. Forteſcuc: that you have receiv'd one from 

me; and T beg you to keep as the greateſt of curioſi- 

ties, that letter 2 mine which you receiy d, and FJ 
never writ. 

But the truth is, that we were made here to exe 
you in a ſhort time, that I was upon the ramble moſt 
part of the Summer, and have concluded the ſeaſon i in 
grief, for the death of my poor father. | 

J ſhall not enter into detail of my concerns and 
trqubles, for two reaſons; becauſe I am really afflicted 
and need no airs of grief, and becauſe they ate not the 
concerns and troubles of any but my felf.” But I think 

you {without too 4a compliment) enough my 

Fen: to be pleas'd to know he died'eafily, without a 

Faun or the ſickneſs of two minutes; in a word, as 

tly and peacefully as he lived. 
M 2 | Sie 


„ * * F #7 


| 
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Sic mihi contingat vivere, ficque mori! 


I am not in the humour to ſay gay things, nor in 
the affectation of avoiding them. I can't pretend to 
entertain either Mr. Pulteney or you, as you have done 
both my Lord Burlington and me, by your letter to 
Mr. Lowndes. I am only forry you have no greater 
quarrel to Mr, Lowndes, and wiſh you paid ſome 
hundreds a year to the land-tax. That gentleman is 
lately become an inoffenſive perſon to me too; ſo that 
we may join heartily in our addreſſes to him, and 
(like true patriots) rejoice in all that good done to the 
nation and government, to which we contribute no- 
thing ourſelves. | 

I ſhould not forget to acknowledge your letter ſent 
from Aix ; you told me then that writing was not 
good with the waters, and I find ſince you are of my 
opinion, that tis as bad without the waters. But I 
fancy, it is not writing but thinking, that is ſo bad 


with the waters ; and then up might write without 


any manner of prejudice, if you writ like our brother- 
Poets of theſe days. 

The Ducheis, Lord Warwick, Lord Stanhope, 
Ars. Bellenden, Mrs. Lepell, and I can't tell who 
clic, had your letters: Dr. Arbuthnot and I expect 
to be treated like Friends. I would ſend my ſervices 
to Mr. Pulteney, but that he is out of favour at court; 
and make ſome compliment to Mrs. Pulteney, if ſhe 
were not a Whig. My Lord Burlington tells me ſhe 


has much .out-ſhin'd all the French ladies, as ſhe did 
the Engliſh before : I am forry for it, becauſe it will 
be detrimental to our holy religion, if heretical wo- 
men ſhould eclipſe thoſe Nuns and orthodox Beauties, 

in 
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in whoſe eyes alone lie all the hopes we can have, of 
gaining ſuch fine gentlemen as you to our church. 


2 Your,” &c. 
I wiſh you joy of the birth of the young prince, be- 


cauſe be is the only prince we have, from whom you 
have had no expectations and no diſappointments. 


„ * 
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LITE A YI. 


From Mr. Gay to Mr, F 


Stanton Harcourt, Aug.9, 1718. 
HE only news that you can expect to have 
from me here, is news from heaven, for 1 am 
quite out of the world, and there is ſcarce any thing 
can reach me except the noiſe of thunder, which un- 
doubtedly you have heard too. We have read in old 
authors of high towers level'd by it to the ground, 
while the humble valleys have eſcap'd : the only thing 
that is Proof againſt it is the laurel, which however, 
J take to be no great ſecurity to the brains of modern 
authors, But to let you ſee that the contrary to this 
often happens, I muſt acquaint you, that the higheſt 
and moſt extravagant heap of towers in the univerſe, 
which is in this neighbourhood, ſtands ſtill undefac'd, 
while a cock of barley in our next field has been 
ſumed to aſhes. - Would to God, that this heap of 
barley had been all that had periſhed ! for unhappily 
beneath this little ſhelter fate two much more con- 
Rant Lovers than ever were found in Romance under 
ky a the 
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the ſhade of a beech- tree. John Hewet was a well- 
ſet man of about five and twenty, Sarah Drew might 
be rather called comely than beautiful, and was about 
the ſame age. They had paſs'd thro? the various la- 
bours of the year together, with the greateſt ſatisfa- 
ction; if ſhe MIlk'd, twas his morning and evening 
care, to bring the cows to her hand; it was but lafl 
fair that he bought her a preſent of green ſilk for her 
ſtraw hat, and the poſie on her ſilver ring was of his 
chuſing. Their love was the talk of the whole neigh- 
bourhood; for ſcandal never affirm'd, that they had 
any other views than the lawful poſſeſſion of cach 
other in marriage. It was that very morning that he 
had obtain'd the conſent of her parents, and it was 
but till the next week that they were to wait to be 
happy. Perhaps in the intervals of their work they 
were now talking of the wedding cloaths, and John 
was ſuiting ſeveral forts of poppys and field flowers 
to her completion, to chuſe her a knot for the wed- 
ding-day. While they were thus buſied, (it was on 
the laſt of July between two or three in the afternoon) 
the clouds grew black, and ſuch a ſtorm of lightning 
and thunder enſued, that all the labourers made the 
beſt of their way to what ſhelter the trees and hedges 
afforded. Sarah was frightmed and fell down in a 
ſwoon on a heap of barley. John who never ſeparated 
from her, fate down by her fide, having raked toge- 
ther two or three heaps the better to ſecure her from 
the ſtorm. Immediately there was heard ſo loud a 
crack, as if heaven had fplit afunder ; every one was 
now ſollicitous for the fafery of his neighbour, and 
called to one — throughout the field : No an- 
{wer being return'd to thoſe who called to our Lovers, 
they ftept to the place where they lay; they per- 
ceived the barley all in a ſmoak, and then ſpy" this 

| aithful 
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faithful pair: John with one arm about Sarah's neck, 
and the other held over her, as to skreen her from 
the lightning. They were ſtruck dead, and fiiffen'd 
in this tender poſture. Sarah's left eye-brow was 
ſing'd, and there appear'd a black ſpot on her breaſt : 
her lover was all over black, but not the leaſt ſigns of 
life were found in either. Attended by their melan- 
choly companions, they were convey'd to the town, 
and the next day were interr'd in Stanton-Harcourt- 
Church- yard. My Lord Harcourt, at Mr. Pope's 
and my requeſt, has cauſed a ſtone to be plac'd over 
them, upon condition that we furniſh'd the Epitaph, 
which is as follows; | 


When Eaſtern lowers feed the ſuntral fre, 

Or the ſame pile the faithful pair expire 3 
Here pitying heaven that virtue mutual found, 
And blaſted both, that it might neither wound. 
Hearts ſo fincere th Almighty ſaw well pleas'd, 
Sent his own lightning, and the Victims ſeiz'd. 


But my Lord is a the country people | 
will not underſtand this and Mr. Pope ſays he'll make 


one with ſomething of ſcripture in it, and with as little 
of poetry as Hopkins and Sternhold. 


Your, &c. 
5 TT 272 
LZ TTE N VII. 
Dear Gay, | Sept. 11, 22 3 
>) mx 


182 you for remembring me. I would 
beſt to forget r 1 find your idea 
| 4 7 
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is ſo cloſely connected to me, that I muſt forget both 
together, or neither. I am ſorry 1 could not have a 
glymple either of you, or of the Sun (your father) be- 
fore you went for Bath: But now it pleaſes me to ſet 
him, and hear of you.. Pray put Mr. Congreve in 
mind that he has one on. this fide of the world who 
loves him; and that there are more men and women 
in the univerle than Mr. Gay and my Lady Duchels. 
There arc ladies in and about Richmond that pretend 
to value him and yourſelf ; and one of 'em at leaſt may 
be thought to do it without affectation, namely Mrs. 
Howard. | 

Pray conſult with Dr. Arbuthnot and Dr. Chere, 
to what exact pitch your belly may be ſuffer'd to ſwell, 
not to outgrow theirs, who are, yet, your bettere. 
Tell Dr. Arbuthnot that even pigeon-pyes and hogs- 
puddings are thought dangerous by our governors; for 
thoſe that have been ſent to the Biſhop of Rocheſter 
are open'd and prophanely pry'd into at the Tower ; 
Tis the firſt time dead pigeons have been ſuſpected of 
carrying inell:igence. To be ſerious, you and Mr. 
Congreve and the Doctor will be ſenſible of my con- 
cern and ſurpriye at his commitment, whoſe welfare 
is as much my concern as any friend's I have. I think 
my ſelf a moſt unfortunate wretch: I no ſooner love, 
and, upon knowledge, fix my eſteem to any man; 
but he either dies, like Mr. Craggs, or is ſent to im- 
priſonment like the Btſhop, God ſend him as well as 
I with him, manifeſt him to be as innccent as I believe 
him, and make all his enemies know him as well as I 
do, that they may think of him as well ! | 

If you apprehend this period to be of any danger in 
being addreis'd ro you, tell Mr. Congreve or the Do- 
ctor, it is writ to them. I am your, &c. 
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2 1722. 
1 WAs very much WY not to 9 25 g by 
your kind 1 which ſufficiently warm'd my 
heart to have anſwer'd i it ſooner, had I not been de- 
ceiv'd (a way one often is deceiv'd) by hearkening to 
women; who told me that both Lady Burlington and 
yourſelf were immediately to return ſrom Tunbridge, 
and that my Lord was gone to bring you back. The 
world furniſhes us with too many examples of what 
you complain of in yours, and I affure you, none of 
'em touch and grieve me ſo much as what relates to 
you. I think your ſentiments upon it are the very 
lame I ſhould entertain: I wiſh thoſe we call great men 
had the ſame notions, but they are really the moſt little 
creatures in the world; and the moſt intereſted, in 
zall but one point; which i is, that they want judgment 
to know their greateſt intereſt, to encourage and chuſe 
honeſt men for their friends. 
I I have not once ſcen the perſon you complain of, 
whom I have of late thought to be, as the Apoſtle 
admoniſheth, one fleſh. with his wife. 

Pray make my ſincere compliments to Lord Bur- 
Ungton, whom I have long known to have a ſtronger 
bent of mind to be all r e bonourable, 
than almoſt any one of his rank. 

I have not forgot yours to Lord Bolingbroke, tho" 
* hope to have ſpeedily a fuller opportunity, he * 
turning for Flanders and France next month. + 
Mrs. Howard has writ, you ſomething or other in-a 
lerter which ſhe ſays ſhe repents. She has as much 


good 


hut Cory 
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good nature as if ſhe had never ſeen any ill nature, and 


had been bred among lambs and turtle-doves, inſtead of 
Princes and court- ladies. | 
By the end of this week, Mr. Forteſcue will paſs 
2 few days with me: we ſhall Temember you in our 
potations, and wiſh you a fiſher with us, on my graſs- 
lat. In the mean time we wifh you ſucceſs as a 
ner of women at the wells, a rejoycer of the com- 
fortleſs and widow, and a play -· fellow of the maiden. 
am 


— 


Your, &c. 


22 $4 


LETTER IX. 


Sept. 11, 1722. 
FT Think it obliging in you to daſire an account of 


my health. The truth is, I have never been in a 
worle ſtate in my life, and find whatever I have try'd 
as a remedy ſo ineffectual, that I give myſelf entirely 
over. I with your health may be ſet perfectly right 
by the waters, and be aflur'd I not only wiſh that, 
and every thing elſe for you, a common friends wiſh, 


but with a zeal not uſual among thoſe we call ſo. 


I am always glad to hear of, and from you; always 
glad to ſee you, whatever accidems or amuſements 
have mterven'd to make me do either leſs than uſual. 
I not only frequently think of you, but conſtantly do 
my beſt to make others do it, by mentioning you 
to all your acquaintance. I deſire you to do the fame 


for me to thoſe you are now with : do me what you 


think 
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think juſtice in regard to thoſe who are my friends, 
and if thete ate any, whom I have unwillingly de- 
ſorv'd fo little of as{to be my enemies, I don't defire 
you to forfeit their opinion, or your own judgment 
in any taſe.. Let time convince thoſe who me 
not, that I am an inofferſive perſon ; tho? (to ſay truth) 
1 don't cate how little I art! indebted to Time, for the 
world is hardly worth living in, at leaſt to one that 
is never to have health a week together. J have 
been made to expect Dr. Arbuthnot in town this fort- 
night, or elſe I had written to him. If he, by never 
writing to me, ſeems to forget me, I conſider I do 
the ſame ſeemingly to him, and yet I don't believe 
he has a more fincere friend in the world than I am: 
therefore I will think him mine. I am his, Mr. Con- 
greve's, ard 


Your, &c. 


iS (urtl jr 36 
PETS STI 


% 


FE aithfully aſſure you, in the midſt of that melan- 
choly with which I have been fo long encom- 
paſſed, in an houtly Expectation almoſt of my Mo- 
ther's death; there was no circumſtance that render'd 
it more inſupportable to me, than that I could not 
leave her to ſee you. Your own preſent eſcape from 
ſo imminent danger, I pray God may prove leſs pre- 
carious than my poor Mother's can be; whole life at 
beft can be but a ſhort reprieve, or a longer dying. 
But I fear, even that is more than God will pleaie 
to grant me ; for, theſe rwo days paſt, her moit dan- 


gerous 
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gerous ſymptoms. are returned upon her; and unleſs 
there be a ſudden change, I muſt in a few days, if 
not in a few hours, be depriv'd of her. In the affli- 
Qing proſpect before me, I know nothing that can 
ſo much alleviate it as the view now given me (Hea- 
ven grant it may encreaſe) of your recovery. In the 
fincerity of my Heart, I am exceſſively concern'd, not 
do be able to pay you, dear Gay, any part of the debt 
J very gratefully remember I owe you on a like ſad 
occaſion, when you was here comforting me in her 
lait great HIneſs. May your health augment as faſt 
as I fear hers muſt decline: I believe that would be 
very faſt — may the Life that is added to you be paſt 
in good fortune and tranquility, rather of your own 
giving to yourſelf, than from any expectations or truſt 
in others. May you and I live together, without 
wiſhing more ſelicity or acquiſitions than Friendſhip 
can give and receive Mithout obligations to Greatneſs. 


God keep you, and three or four more of thoſe 1 


have known as long, that I may have ſomething 
worth the ſurviving my Mother. Adieu dear Gay, 
and believe me (while you live and while I live.) 


Your, &c, 


As I told you in my laſt letter, J repeat it in this: 
Do not think of writing to me. The Doctor, Mrs, 
Howard, and Mrs. Blount, give me daily accounts 
of you. e tal | TRA 
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LETTER XI. 


Sunday Night. 

1 Truly rejoyc'd to ſee your hand-writing, tho“ I 

fear'd the trouble it might give you. I wiſh I had 
not known that you are till ſo exceſſively weak. 
Every day for a week paſt I had hopes of being able 
in a day or two more to fee you. But my Mother 
adyances not at all, gains no ſtrength, and ſeems but 
upon the whole to wait for the next cold day to throw 
her into a Diarrhcea, that muſt, if it return, carry her 
off. This being daily to be fear'd, makes me not dare 
to go a day from her, leaſt that ſhould prove to be 
her laſt. God ſend you a ſpeedy recovery, and ſuch 
a total one as, at your time of life, may be expected. 
You need not call the few words 1 writ to you either 
kind, or good; that was, and is, nothing. But what- 
ever I have in my nature of kindneſs, I really have 
for you, and whatever good I could do, I wow'd a- 
mong the very firſt be glad to do to you. In your 
circumſtance the old Roman farewell is proper, Vine! 
memor noftri. | 


Your, &c. 


] ſend you a very kind letter of Mr. Digby, between 
hom and me two letters have pats'd concerning y. 


LETTER 
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1 


O words can tell you the great concern I feel 
for you; I aſſure you it was not, and is not 
leſſen d, by the immediate apprehenſion I have now 
every day lain under of loſing my mother. Be aſſur'd, 
no duty leis than that ſhould have kept me one day 
from attending your condition : I would come and 
take a room by you at Hampſtead, to be with you 
daily, were ſhe not ſtill in danger of death. I haye con- 
ſtantly had icular accounts of you from the Do- 
Qor, which have notceas'd to alarm me yet. God pre- 
ſerve your life, and reſtore your health. I really beg 
it for my own fake, for I feel I love you more than I 
thought in health, tho? I always lov'd you a great deal. 
IfI am fo unfortunate as to bury my poor mother, and 
yet have the good fortune to have my prayers heard 
for you, I hope we may live moſt of our remaining 
days together. If, as I believe, the air of a better 
cle, as the Southern part of France, may be thought 
uſetul for your recovery, thither I would go with you 
infallibly; and it is very probable we might get the 
Dean with us, who is in that abandon'd ſtate already in 
which I ſhall ſhortly be, as to other cares and duties. 
Dear Gay, be as chearful as your ſuff rings will permit: 
God is a better friend than a Court: Even any ho- 
neſt man is a better. I promiſe you my entire friend- 
{hip in all events, heartily praying for your recovery. 


Your, &c. 


Do not write, if you are ever ſo able: the Doctor 
tells: me all. 


LErrEX 
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and the oftner J hear it the better, when it becomes 
eaſy to you to give it me. I fo well remember the 
conſolation you were to me in my Mother's former 
illneſs, that it donbles my concern at this time not 
to be able to be with you, or you able to be with me. 
Had I loſt her, I wou'd have been no where elſe but 
with you during your confinement. I have now paſtfive 
weeks without once going from home, and withour 
any company but for three or four of the days. Friends 
rarely ſtretch their kindneſs ſo far as ten miles, My 
Lord Bolingbroke and Mr. Bethel have not f 
to viſit me: the reſt (except Mrs. Blount once) were 
contented to fend es. I never paſs d ſo melan- 
choly a time, and now Mr. Congreve's death touches 
me nearly. It was twenty years and more that I have 
known him: Every year carries away ſomething dear 
with it, till we outlive all tenderneſſes, and beconie 
wretched individuals again as we begun. Alien“ 
This is my birth-day, and this is ny reflection upon it. 


With added days if life give nothing net, 
But, like a Sieve, let eg ry Pleafure thro ; 
Some Joy flill loft, at each vuin year runs cer, 
And all we gain, ſome fad Reflettion more! 

Is this a Birth-day ? '=—"T;s alas too clear, 
"Tis but the Funeral of the former Par. 


Youry &c. 


LeTTexg 
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LETTER XIV. 


To the Honourable Mrs, 


Tune 20. 

\ 7 E cannot omit it taking this occaſion to congra- 
tulate you upon the encreaſe of your family, 

for your Cow 1s this morning very happily deliver'd 
of the better fort, I mean a female calf ; ſhe is as like 
her mother as ſhe can ſtare, All Knights Errants 
Palfreys were diftinguiſh'd by lofty names: we fee no 
reaſon why a. Paſtoral Lady's ſheep and calves ſhould 

want names of the ſoſter 10und ; we have, therefore 
given her the name of Czſar's wile, Calf urnia: ima- 
gining, that as Romulus and Remus were ſuckled by 
a Wolt, this Roman lady was ſuckled by a cow, from 
whence ſhe took that name. In order to celebrate 
this birth-day, we had a cold dinner at Marble-hill, 
Mrs. Sutan offer'd us wine upon the occaſion, and upon 
ſuch an occaſion we could not retuie it. Our enter- 
tainment conſiſted of fleſli and fiſh, and the lettice of 
a greek Iſland called Cos. We have ſome thoughts 
of dining there to morrow, to celebrate the day atter 
the birth- -day, and on friday to celebrate the day after 
that, where we intend to entertain Dean Swift; be- 
caule we think your hall the moſt delightiul room in 
the World except that where you are. If it was not 
for you, we would forſwear all courts ; and really it is 
the mol moriitying thing in nature, that we can nei- 
thenget into the court to live with you, nor you get into 
the country to live with us; ſo we will take up with what 
we 
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we can get that belongs to you, and make ourſelves 
as bbs as we can, in your houle. | 

I hope we ſhall be brought into no worſe company, 
when you all come to Richmond: for whatever our 
friend Gay may wiſh as to getting into Court, I diſ- 
claim it, and defire to ſee nothing of the court but 
yourſelf, being wholly and ſolely 

Your, &c. 


i #42 
LETTER XV. 


Juul hug ul 21. 
OU have the ſame ſhare in my memory that 
good things generally have; I always know 
(whenever I reflect) that you ſhould be in my mind ; 
only I reflect too ſeldom. However, you ovght to 
allow me the indulgence I allow all my friends, {and 
if I did not, they would take it) in conſideration that 
they have other avocations, which may prevent the 
Proofs of their remembring me, tho? they preſerve for 
me all the friendſhip and good will which I deferve 
from them. In like manner I expect from you, that 
my — life of twenty years may be ſer againſt the 
omiſhon of {perhaps) one month : and if you com- 


plain of this to any other, cis you are in the ſpleen, 


and not I in the wrong. If you think this letter ſple- 
natick, conſider I have juſt receiv'd the news of the 
death of a friend, whom I eiteem'd almoft as many 
years as you; poor Fenton. He died at Eaſt amſtcad, 
of indolency and inactivity; let it not be your fate, 
but uſe exerciſe. I hope the Ducheis will take care 
of you in this reſpect, and either make you gallop at- 
ter her, or teize you enough at home to ſerve inſtead 

of 


Call- 
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of exerciſe abroad. Mrs. Howard is ſo concern'd a- 
bout you, and ſo angry at me for not writing to you, 
and at Mrs. Blount for not doing the ſame, that I 
am piqu'd with jealouſy and envy at you, and hate you 
as much as if you had a great place at court; which 
you will confeſs a proper cauſe of envy and hatred, 
in any Poet militant, or unpenſion'd. But to ſet matters 
even, I own I love you; and own, I am as I ever 


was and juſt as I ever ſhall be, 
| Your, &c. 


" neil je 2h 
LETTERR AVI. 


5 
Dear Sir, Ju lala Oct. 6, 1727. 
1 HAVE many years ago magnify'd in my own 
mind, and repeated to you, a ninth Beatitude, ad- 
ed to the eighth in the Scripture ; “ Bleſſed is he who 
expects nothing, for he ſhall never be diſappointed.” I 
could find in my heart to congratulate you on this hap- 
y diſmiſſion from all Court-dependance ; I dare ſay 
ſhall find you the better and the honeſter man for it, 
many years hence; very probably the healthfuller, and 
the chearfuller into the bargain. You are happily rid 
of many curled Ceremonies, as well as of many ill, 
and vicious Habits, of which few or no men eicape 
the infection, who are hackney'd and tramelled in the 
ways of a court. Princes indeed, and Peers (the lac- 
kies of Princes) and Ladies (the fools of Peers) will 


mile on you the leſs; but men of worth, and real 


friends will look on you the better. There is a thing, 
the only thing which Kings and Queens cannot give you 
(for they have it not to give) Liberty, and which is 
worth 
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worth all they have; which, as yet, I thank God, 
Engliſhmen need not ask from their hands. Vou will 
enjoy that, and your own integrity, and the fatisfa- 
ctory conſciouſneſs of having got merited ſuch graces 
from courts as are beſtow'd only on the mean, ſervile, 
flattering, intereſted, and erving. The only 
ſteps to the favour of the Great are ſuch complacencies, 
luck compliances, ſuch diſtant decorums, as delude 
them in their vanities, or engage them in their pafſiohs. 
He is their greateſt favourite, who is the falſeſt: and 
when a man, by ſuch vile gradations, arrives at the 
height of grandeur and pow'r, he 1s then at beſt but 
in a circumſtance to be hated, and in a condition to 
be hanged, for ſerving their ends: So many a Mini- 
ter has found it! 

I believe you did not want advice, in the letter you 
ſent by my Lord Grantham ; I preſume you writ it not, 
without: and you could not have better, if I gueſs 
right at the perſon who agreed to your doing it, in re- 
ſpe to any Decency you ought to obſerve: for I 
take that to be a perfect judge of decencies and 
forme. I am not without fears even on that perſon's 
account: I think it a bad omen: but what have I to 
do with Court-omens ? — Dear Gay, adieu. Ican only 
add a plain uncourtly ſpeech : while you are no dody s 
ſervant, you may be any one's friend ; and as ſuch 
I embrace you, in all conditions of life. While I 
have a ſhilling, you ſhall have fix-pence, nay eight- 
pence, if I can contrive to live upon a groat. I am 
faithfully | 


Your, &c. 
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LETTER XVII. 


From Mr. Gay te Mr. Pope. 


Aug. 2, 1728. 

WAs two or three weeks ago that I writ you 

a letter; I might indeed have done it ſooner ; 
thought of you every poſt-day upon that account, 
and every other day upon ſome account or other. I 
muſt beg you to give Mrs. B. my fincere thanks for 
her kind way of thinking of me, which I have heard 
of more than once from our friend at court, who 
ſeem'd in the letter ſhe writ to be in high health and 
ow. Conſidering the multiplicity of pleaſures and 
elights that one is over-run with in thoſe places, I 
wonder how any body hath health and ſpirits enough 
to fupport em: I am heartily glad ſhe has, and when- 
ever | hear ſo, I find it contributes to mine. You ſee 
I am not free from dependance, tho I have leſs atten- 
dance than I had formerly ; for a great deal of my 
own welfare ſtill depends upon hers. Is the widow's 
houſe to be diſpos'd of yet? I have not given up my 
pretenſions to the Dean; if it was to be parted with, 


I wiſh one of us had it; I hope you wiſh ſo too, and 


that Mrs. Blount and Mrs. Howard wiſh the ſame, 
and for the very fame reaſon that I wiſh it. All I 
could hear of you of late hath been by advertiſements 
in news-papers, by which one would think the race 
of Curls was multiplied; and by the indignation ſuch 
tdiows ſhow againſt you, that you have more merit 
than any body alive could have, Homer himſelf hath 
not been worſe us'd by the French. I am to tell — 
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that the Ducheſs makes you her compliments, and is 
always inclin'd to like any thing you do ; that Mr. 
Congreve admires, with me, your fortitude : and 


loves, not envys your performance, for we are not 


Dunces. Adieu. 


—_ a... ti. Mi. 


ell „ 2h 
LETTER XVIII. 


Ang. 18, 1730. 
FF my friendſhip were as effectual as it 7 de 

you would be one of thoſe people who would be 
vaſtly advantag'd and enrich'd by it. I ever honour'd 
thoſe Popes who were moſt famous for Nepotiſm, *tis 
a Sign that the old fellows loved Somebody, which 1s 


not uſual in ſuch advanced years. And I now honour 


Sir Robert Walpole for his extenſive bounty and gaod- 
neſs to his private friends and Relations. But it vexes 
me to the heart when J reflect, that my friendſhip is 
ſo much leſs effectual than theirs ; nay ſo utterly uſe- 
leſs that it cannot give you any thing, not even a din- 
ner at this diſtance, nor help the General whom I 
greatly love, to catch one fiſh. My only conſolation 
is to think you happier than myſelf, and to begin to 
envy you, which 1s next to hating you (an excellent 
remedy for love.) How comes it that providence has 
been ſo unkind to me, (who am a greater object of 
compaſſion than any fat man alive) that I am forc'd 
to drink wine, while you riot in water, prepar'd with 
oranges by the hand of the Ducheſs of — ? 
that Jam condem'd to live by a high-way fide like 
an old Patriarch, receiving all gueſts, where my por- 
tico (as Virgil has it) by 

N 3 Mane 
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Mane ſalutantum Votis vomit ædibus undam, 


while you are wrapt into the Idalian Groves, ſprinkled 
with roſe- water, and live in burrage, balm and burnet 
up to the chin, with the Ducheſs of Queensberry ? 
that I am doom'd to the drudgery of dining at court 
with the ladies in waiting at Windſor, while you are 
happily baniſh'd- with the Ducheſs of Queensherry ? 
So partial is fortune in her diſpenſations! for I deferv'd 
ter? times more to be baniſh'd than you, and I know 
ſome Ladies who merit it better than even her Grace. 
After this I muſt not name any, who dare do ſo much 
for you as to ſend you their ſervices. But one there 
is, who exhorts me often to write to you, I ſuppoſe 
to prevent or excuſe her not doing it herſelf; ſhe 
ſeems (for that is all ll fay for a courtier) to wiſh you 
mighty well. Another who is no courtier, frequently 
mentions vou, and does certainly wiſh you well — 
J fancy, aticr all, they both do ſo. ' 

I writ to Mr. Forteſeue and told him the pains you 
took to fee him. The Dean is well; I have had 
many accounts of him from Iriſh evidence, but only 
two letters theſe four months, in both which you are 
mentioned kindly : he is in the north of Ireland, do- 
ing I know not what, with I know not whom. Mr. 
Cleland always ſpeaks of you : he is at Tunbridge, 
wondring at the ſuperior carni-voracity of our friend: 
he plays now with the old Ducheſs, nay dines with 
her, after ſhe has won all his money. Other news 
I know not, but that Counſellor Bickford has hurt 
himſelf, and has the ſtrongeſt walking-ſtaff I ever ſaw. 
He intends ſpeedily to make you a viſt with it at Ames- 
bury. Iam my Lord Duke's, my Lady Ducheſs's, Mr. 
Dormer's, General Dormer's, and | 

Your, &c. 
LETTER 
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EETTER XIX. 


Sept. 11, 1730. 
May with great truth return your ſpeech, that I 


think of you daily; oftner indeed than is conſiſtent 
with the character of a reaſonable man, who is rather 
to make himſelf eaſy with the things and men that are 
about him, than uncaſy with thoſe which he wants. And 
you, whoſe abſence 1s in a manner perpetual to me, 
ought rather to be remembred as a good man gone, 
than breathed after as one living. You are taken from 
us here, to be laid up in a more bleſſed ſtate with ſpirits 
of a higher kind : fuch I reckon his Grace and. her 
Grace, ſince their baniſhment from an earthly court 
to an heavenly one, in each other and their friends ; 
for I conclude none but true friends will conſort or | 
aſſociate with them afterwards. I can't but look upon | 
my ſelf (ſo unworthy as a man of Twitnam ſeems, to 
be rank'd with ſuch reCtify'd and ſublimated beings as | 
you) as a ſeparated ſpirit too from Courts and courtly | 
fopperies. But I own, not altogether ſo diveſted of | 
terrene matter, nor altogether ſo ſpiritualized, as to | 
be worthy admiſſion to your depths of retirement and | 
contentment. I am tugg'd back to the world and its | 
regards too often ; and no wonder, when my; retreat 
is but ten miles from the capital. I am within ear-thot 
of reports, within the vortex of lyes and cenſures. 
I hear ſometimes of the lam of beauty, the ca- 
lumniators of virtue, the jokers at reaſon and religion, 
I preſume theſe are creatures and things as unknown 
to you, as we of this — are to — 
1 0 
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of the planet Jupiter; except a few fervent prayers 
reach you on the wings of the poſt, from two or three 
of your zealous votaries at this diſtance; as one Mrs. H. 
who lifts up her heart now and then to you, from the 
- midſt of the Colluvies and fink of human greatneſs at 
W— r; one Mrs. B. that fancies you may remember 
her while you liv'd in your mortal and too tranſitory 
ſtate at Peterſham : one Lord B. who admir'd the Du- 
chels before ſhe grew a Goddeſs ; and a few others. 
To deicend now to tell you what are qur wants, 
our complaints, and our miſeries here; I muſt ſe- 
riouſly ſay, the loſs of any one good woman is too great 
to be born eafily : and poor Mrs. Rollinſon, tho' a 
private woman, was ſuch. Her husband is gone into 
Oxfordſhire very melancholy, and thence to the Bath, 
to live on, for ſuch is our fate, and duty. Adieu. 
Write to me as often as you will, and (to encourage you) 
I will write as ſeldom as if you did not. Believe me 


Your, &c. 


— pinoy 
2 ji 22, 
Laar TER . 


Dear Sir, OZ. 1, 1730. 
Am {ſomething like the fun at this ſeaſon, with- 
drawing from the world, but meaning it mighty 

well, and reſolving to ſhine whenever J can again. 

But I fear the clouds of a long winter will overcome 

me to ſuch a degree, that any body will take a far- 

thing candie for a better guide, and more ſerviceable 

companion. My friends may remember my 1 

| Ys, 
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days, but will think (like the Iriſhman) that the moon 


is a better thing when once I am gone. I don't ſay 
this with any alluſion to my poetical capacity as a ſon 
of Apollo, but in my companionable one, (if you'll 
ſuffer me to uſe a phraſe of the Earl of Clarendon's) 
for I ſhall ſee or be ſeen of few of you this winter. 
am grown too faint to do any good, or to give an 
pleaſure. I not only, as Dryden finely ſays, feel my 
notes decay as a poet, but fee my ſpirits flag as a 
companion, and ſhall return again to where I firſt be- 
gan, my books. I have been putting my library in 
order, and enlarging the chimney m it, with equal 
intention to warm my mind and body (if I can) to ſome 
life. A friend, (a woman-friend, God help me!) with 
whom I have ſpent three or four hours a day theſe 
fifteen years, adviſed me to paſs more time in my 
Studies: I reflected, ſhe med” have found ſome rea- 
{on for this admonition, and concluded ſhe wow'd com- 
pleat all her kindneſſes to me by returning me to the 
employment I am fitteſt for; converſation with the 
dead, the old, and the worm-ecaten. 

Judge therefore if J might not treat you as a bea- 
tity'd ſpirit, comparing your life with my ſtupid ſta e. 
For as to my living at Windſor with the ladies, &c. 
it is all a dream; I was there but two nights, and al! 
the day out of that company. I ſhall certainly make 
as little court to others as they do to me; and that 
will be none at all. My Fair-weather friends of the 
ſummer are going away for London, and I ſhall fee 
them and the butterflies together, if I live till next 
year ; which I would not deſire to do, if it were only 
for their ſakes. But we that are writers, ought to love 
poſterity, that poſterity may love us; and I would 
willingly live to fee the children of the preſent race, 

INCIC- 
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merely in hope they may be a little wiſer than their 


Parents. 
I am, &c. 


** Ä * 


i ul Crt 
LETTER XXI. 


2 is true that I write to you very ſeldom, and 
have no pretenoe of writing which fatisfies me, be- 
cauſe I have nothing to ſay that can give you much 
pleature : only merely that J am in being, which in 
truth is of little conſequence to one from whoſe con- 
verſation | am cut off by ſuch accidents or engage- 
ments as ſeparate us. I continue, and ever ſhall, to 
wiſh you all good and happineſs : I wiſh that ſome lucky 


event might ſet you in a ſtate of eaſe and independen- 


cy all at once! and that I might live to fee you as 
happy, as this filly world and fortune can make any 
one. Arc we never to live together more, as once 
we did? I find my life ebbing apace, and my affe- 
ctions ſtrengthening as my age encreaſes : not that 1 
am worſe, but better, in my health than laſt winter; 
but my mind fnds no amendment nor improvement, 
nor ſupport to lean upon, from thoſe about me: and 
ſo I feel myſelf leaving the world, as faſt as it leaves 
me. Companions I have enough, friends few, and 
thoſe too warm in the concerns of the world, for me 
to bear pace with; or elle ſo divided from me, that 


they are but like the dead whoſe remembrance I hold in 


honour. Nature, temper, and habit from my youth 
made me have but one ſtrong deſire; all ether am- 
bitions, my perſon, education, conſtitution, religion, 
&c. conſpir'd to remove far from me. That defire 
was, to fix and preſerve a few laſting, ä 

friend- 
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friendſhips : and the accidents which have dif: ted. 
me in it, have put 4 period to all my aims. $o F 
am ſunk into an idleneſs, which makes me neither care 
nor labour to be notic'd by the reſt of mankind ; I 
propoſe no rewards to myſelf, and why ſhould I take 
any ſort of pains ? here I fit and fleep, and probably 
here I ſhall ſleep till I ſleep for ever, like the old man 
of Verona. I hear of what paſſes in the buſy world 
with ſo little attention, that I forget it the next day: 
and as to the learned world, there is nothing paſſes in 


it. I have no more to add, but that I am with the 
ſame truth as ever, 


Your, &c. 


* 


? h, In GA, 
LITT XXII. 


| O73. 23, 1730. 
Our letter is a very kind one, but I can't ſay ſo 
pleaſing to me as many of yours have been, thro? 
the account you give of the dejeftion of your ſpirits, 
J wiſh the too conſtant uſe of water does not contri- 
bute to it ; I find Dr. Arbuthnor and another very 
knowing phyſician of that opinion. I alfo wiſh you 
were not ſo totally immers'd in the country ; I hope 
your return to Town will be a prevalent remedy 
againſt the evil of too much recollection. I with it 
partly for my own fake. We have liv little together 
of late, and we want to be phyficians for one another. 
It is a remedy that agreed very well with us both, for 
many years, and I fancy our conſtitutions would mend 
upon the old medicine of Studiorum ſimilitudo, xc. I 
believe we both of us want whetting ; there are ſeve- 


ral 
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ral here who will do you that good office, merely for 
the love of wit, which ſeems to be bidding the town 
a long and laſt adieu. I can tell you of no one thing 
worth reading, or ſeeing ; the whole age ſeems re- 
ſolv'd to juſtify the Dunciad, and it may ſtand for a 
publick _— or monumental Inſcription like that 
at Thermopylz, on a whole people periſh'd ! There 
may indeed be a Wooden image or two of Poetry (et 
up, to prelerve the memory that there once were bards 
in Britain; and (like the Giants at Gui/dhall) ſhow 
the bulk and bad taſte of our anceſtors : At preſent the 

r Laureat and Stephen Duck ſerve for this pur- 
pole 3 a drunken fot of a Parſon holds forth the em- 
blem of inſpiration, and an honeſt induſtrious Threſber 
not unaptly repreſents Pains and Labour. I hope 
this Phznomenon of Wiltſhire has appear'd at Ames- 
bury, or the Ducheſs will be thought inſenſible to 
all bright qualities and exalted genius's, in Court and 
country alike. But he is a harmleſs man, and there- 
fore J am glad. 

This is all the news talk'd of at court, but it will 
pleaſe you better to hear that Mrs. Howard talks of 
you, tho' not in the ſame breath with the threſher, 
as they do of me. By the way, have you ſeen or con- 
vers'd with Mr. Chubb, who is a wonderful Phæno- 
menon of Wiltſhire ? I have read thro” his whole vo- 
lume with admiration of the writer; tho' not always 
with approbation of the doctrine. I have paſt juſt 
three days in London in four months, two at Wind- 
ſor, half an one at Richmond, and have not taken 
one excurſion into any other country. Judge now 
whether | can live in my I.brary ? adieu. Live mind- 
ful of one of your firſt friends, who will be ſo to 
the laſt. Mrs. Blount deſerves your * 

** 
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for ſhe never forgets you, and wants nothing of being 


a friend. 

I beg the Duke's and her Graces acceptance of my 
ſervices : the contentment you expreſs in their com- 
pany pleaſes me, tho? it be the barr to my own, in 

ividing you from us. I am ever very truly 


Your, &c. 
111) tn1 Ont 
ETTER XXIII. 
OF. 2, 1732. 


I R Clem. Cottrel tells me you will ſhortly come 

to town. We begin to want comfort, in a few 
friends about us, while the winds whiſtle, and the 
waters roar. The ſun gives us a parting look, but tis 
but a cold one; we are ready to change thoſe diftanr 
favours of a lofty beauty, for a groſs material fire that 
warms and comforts more. I wiſh you cou'd be here 
till your family come to town : you'll live more inno- 
cently, and kill fewer harmleſs creatures, nay none, 
except by your proper deputy, the butcher. It is fit for 
conſcience ſake, that you ſhould come to town, and 
that the Ducheſs ſhould ſtay in the country, where 
no innoc:nts of another ſpecies may ſuffer by her. I 
hope ſhe never goes to church: the Duke ſhou'd lock 
you both up, and leſs harm would be dune. I adviie 
ou to make man your game, hunt and beat about 
— for coxcombs, and truſs up Rogues in Satire: 
I fancy they'll turn to a good account, it you can pro- 
duce them freſh, or make them keep: and their rela- 
tions will come, and buy their bodies of your hd 
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The death of Wilks leaves Cibber without a col- 
legue, abſolute and perpetual diftator of the ſtage, tho“ 
indeed while he lived he was but as Bibulas to Cæſar. 
However Ambition finds ſomething to be gratify'd 
with in a mere name; orelſe, God have mercy on 
poor ambition! Here is a dead vacation at preſent, 
no politicks at court, no trade in town, nothing ftir- 
ring but poetry. Every man, and every boy, is writ- 
ing verſes on the Royal Hermitage: I hear the Queen 
is at a loſs which to prefer, but for my own part, I like 
none fo well as Mr. Poyntz's in latin. You would 
oblige my Lady Suffolk if you tried your muſe on 
this occahon. I am ſure I would do as much for the 
Duchets of Queensberry, if ſhe defir'd it. Several 
of your friends aſſure me it is expected from you: 
one ſhould not bear in mind all one's life, any little in- 
dignity one receives from a Court; and therefore I'm 
in hopes, neither her Grace will hinder you, nor you 
decline it. 

The volume of miſcellanies is juſt publiſh'd, which 
concludes all our fooleries of that kind. All your 
friends remember you, and I aſſure you no one more 
than, ; 

Your, &c. 


Wal bs 60 01 1 + 


LETTER XXIV. 


From Mr. Gay to Mr. Pope. 


OS. 7, 712. 

A M at laſt return'd from my Somerſetſhire ex- 
pedition, but ſince my return I cannot fo much 
boaſt 
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boaſt of my health as before I went, for I am fre- 
quently out of order with my colical complaints, fo 
as to make me uneaſy and diſpirited, tho' not to 
any violent degree. The reception we met with, 
and the little excurſtons we made were every way 
agrecable. I think the country abounds with beau- 
tiful proſpects. Sir William Wyndham is at preſent 
amuſing himſelf with ſome real improvements, and a 
great many viſionary caſtles, We were often enter- 
tain'd with ſea views and fea ſiſn, and were at ſome 
places in the neighbourhood, among which, I was 
mightily pleaſed with Dunſter-Caftle near Minehead. 
It ſtands upon a great eminence and hath a proſ 

of that town, with an extenſive view of the Briſtol 
Channel, in which are ſeen two {mall Iſlands call'd the 
ſteep Holms and flat Holms, and on t'other fide we 
could plainly diſtinguiſh the diviſions of fields on the 
Welſh coaſt. All this journey I perform'd on horſeback, 
and I am very much diſappointed that at preſent I 
feel my {elf fo little the better for it. I have in- 


deed followed riding and exerciſe for three months 


ſucceſſively, and really think I was as well without it, 


ſo that I begin to fear the illneſs I have ſo long and 
ſo often complain'd of is inherent in my conſtitution, 
and that I have nothing for it but patience.* 

As to your advice about writing Panegyrick, *tis 
what I have not frequently done. I have indeed done 
it ſometimes againſt my judgment and inclinations, and 
I heartily repent of it. And at preſent as I have no 
deſire of reward, and ſee no juit reaſon of praiſe, I 
think I had better let it alone. There are flatterers 
good enough to be found, and I wau'd not interfere 


K e * 


Mr. Gay dy d the November following at the Duke 
of Queenſberry”s houſe in London, aged 46 years. 
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in any Gentleman's profeſſion. I have ſeen no verſes 
upon theſe ſublime eccafions, ſo that 1 have no emu- 
lation: Let the patrons enjoy the authors, and the au- 
thors their patrons, for I know myſelf unworthy. 


I am, Kc. 


_— 
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LETTER XXV. 


NW n Hl Mr. Cleland to Mr. Gay. 


| Dec. 16, 1731. 
AM aſtonifld at the complaints occaſion'd by a 
late Epiſtle to the Earl of Burlington ; and I ſhou'd 
be afflifted were there the leaſt juſt ground for 'em. 
Had the writer attack'd Vice, at a time when it is not 


only tolerated but triumphant, and fo far from being 


conceal'd as a Defect, that it is proclaimed with oſten- 
tation as a Merit; I ſhould have been apprehenſive 
of the Conſequence : Had he ſatirized Gameſters of 
a hundred thouſand pounds fortune, acquir'd by ſuch 
methods as are in daily practice, and almoſt univer- 
ſally encouraged : had he overwarmly defended the 
Religion of his country, againſt ſuch books as come 
from every preſs, are publickly vended in every ſhop, 
and greedily bought by almoſt every rank of men ; 
or had he called our excellent weekly writers by *the 
ſame names which they openly beſto on the greateſt 
men in the Miniſtry, and out of the Miniſtry, for which 
they are all unpuniſhed, and moſt rewarded : In any of 
theſe caſes, indeed, I might have judged him too pre - 
ſumptuous, and perhaps have trembled for his raſh- 
nels, | 

I could 
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I could not but hope better for this ſmall and mo- 
deſt Epiſtle, which attacks no one Vice whatſoever ; 
which deals only in Folly, and not folly in general, 
but a fingle ſpecies of it; that only branch, for the 
oppoſite excellency to which, the Noble Lord to whom 
it 15 written muſt neceſſarily be celebrated, I fancied 
it might eſcape cenſure, eſpecially ſeeing how tenderly 
theſe Follies are treated, and really leſs accuſed than 
apologrzed for. | 


Jet hence the Por are cloath'd, the Hungry fed, 
Health to himſelf, and to bis Infants Bread 
The Lab'rer bears. | 


Is this ſuch a crime, that to impute it to a man muſt 
be a grievous offence: * Tis an Innocent Folly, and 
much more beneſicent than the want of it; for ill 
Taſte employs more hands, and diffuſes expence more 
than a good one. Is it a moral defect? no, it is but 
a natural one; a want of taſte,” It is what the beſt 
good man living may be liable to. The worthieſt Peer 
may live exemplarily in an ill- favour'd houſe, and the 
beſt reputed citizen be pleaſed with a vile garden. I 
thought (I ſay) the author had the common liberty to 
obſerve a defect, and to compliment a friend for a, 
quality that diſtinguiſhes him: which I know not how 
any quality ſhould do, if we were not to remark that 
it was wanting in others. 3 | 
But they ſay the fatire is perſonal. I thought it 
could not be fo, becauſe all its reflections are on things. 
His reflections are not on the man, but his houſe, gar- 
den, &c. Nay, he reſpects (as one may ſay) the Perions 
of the Gladiator, the Nile, and the Triton: he is 
only ſorry to ſee them (as he, might be to ſee any 
of his friends) diculous by being in the wrong place, 
and in bad company. Some fancy, that to ſay a thing, 
| 0 1 
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diſtinguiſhed by this very perſon. 
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is Perſonal, is the ſame as to ſay it is Injuſt, not con- 
ſidering, that nothing can be Juſt that is not perſonal. 
I am afraid that © all ſuch writings and diſcourſes as 
touch no man, will mend no man. The good natu- 
red, indeed, are apt to be alarmed at any thing like 
ſatire ; and the guilty readily concur with the weak 
for a plain reaſon, becauſe the vicious look upon folly 
as their Frontier : 


— Jan proximus ardet 
Ucalegon 


No wonder thoſe who know ridicule belongs to them, 
hnd an inward conſolation in removing it from them- 


ſelves as far as they can; and it is never ſo far, as 


when they can get it fixed on the beſt characters, 
No wonder thoſe who are Food for Satiriſts ſhould rail 
at them as creatures of prey ; every beaſt born for our 
uſe would be ready to call a man ſo. 

I know no remedy, unleſs people in our age would 
as little frequent the theatres, as they begin to do the 
churches ; unleſs comedy were forſaken, fatire filent, 
and every man left to do what ſeems good in his o.]. n 
eyes, as if there were no King, no Prieſt, no Poet, in 
Urael. | 

But I find myſelf obliged to touch a point, on 
which I muſt be more ſerious ; it well deſerves I 


ſhould : I mean the malicious n of the Cha- 


racter of Timon, which Iwill boldly ſay, they would 
impute to the perſon the moſt different in the wor Id 
from a Man-hater, to the perſon whoſe taſte and 
encouragement of wit have often been ſhewn in 
the righteſt place. The author of that epiſtle muſt 
certainly think ſo, if he has the ſame opinion of his 
own merit as authors generally have; for he has been 


Why, 
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Why, in God's name, muſt a Portrait, a 
collected from twenty different men, be apply d to one 
only ? Has it his eye? no, it is very unlike. Has 
it his noſe or mouth ? no, they are totally differing. 
What then I beſeech you? why, it has the mole on 
his chin. Very well ; but muſt the picture therefore 
be his, and has no other man that blemiſh ? 

Could there be a more melancholy inſtance how 
much the taſte of the publick is vitiated, and turns the 
moſt ſalutary and ſeaſonable phyſick into poiſon, than 
if amidſt the blaze of a thouſand bright qualiries in 
u great man, they ſhould only remark there is a ſha- 
dow about him ; as what eminence is without ; I am 
confident the author was incapable of imputing any 
ſuch to one, whoſe whole life (to uſe his own expreſ- 
ſion in print of him) is a continued ſeries of good and 
generous alt ions. 

I know no man who would be more concerned, if 
he gave the leaſt pain or offence to any innocent perſon; 
and none who would be leſs concerned, if the fatire 
were challenged by any one at whom he would really 
aim it. If ever that happens, I dare engage he will 
own it, with all the freedom of one whoſe cenſures 
are juſt, and who ſets his name to them. 


LETTER IVI. l 119 


To the Earl of Burlington. 


My Lox d, March 7, 1731. 
H E clamour rais'd about my Epiſtle to you, 
could not give me ſo much pain, as I receiv d 
O 2 pleaſure 
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pleaſure in ſeeing the general zeal of the world in the 
cauſe of a Great man who is beneficent, and the par- 
ticular warmth of your Lordſhip in that of a private 
man who is innocent. 

It was not the Poem that deſerv'd this from you; 
for as 1 had the honour to be your friend, I cou'd 
not treat you quite like a Poet: but ſure the Writer 
deſerv'd more candor, even from thoſe who knew him 
not, than to promote a report, which in regard to 
that noble Perion, was impertinent ; in regard to me, 
villainous. Yet I had no great cauſe to wonder, that 
a character belonging to twenty ſhou'd be applied to 
one; fince, by that means, nineteen wou'd eſeape the 
ridicule. 

I was too well content with my knowledge of that 
noble perſon's opinion in this affair, to trouble the 
publick about it. But ſince malice and miſtake are 
io long a dying, I have taken the opportunity of a 
third edition to declare his belief, not only of my in- 
nocence, but of their malignity, of the former of which 
my own heart is as conſcious, as J fear ſome of theirs 
muſt be of the latter. His humanity feels a concern 
tor the Injury done to me, while his greatneſs of mind 
can bear with indifference the inſult offer'd to him- 
elf.“ 

However, my Lord, I own, that critics of this 
ſort can intimidate me, nay half incline me to write 
10 more: That wou'd be making the Town a compli- 
ment which J think it deſerves; and which ſome, I am 
ſure, wou'd take very kindly. This way of Satire is dan- 
2crous, as long as ſlander rais'd by fools of the loweſt 


— 


* Alludes to the letter the Duke of Ch wrote 
:0 Mr. Pope on this occaſion. 


rank 
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rank, can find any countenance from thoſe of a higher. 
Even from the conduct ſhewn on this occaſion, I have 
learnt there are ſome who wou'd rather be wicked than 
ridiculous ; and therefore it may be ſafer to attack Vices 
than Follies. I will therefore leave my betters in the 
w_ poſſeſſion of their Idols, their Groves, and their 

igh-places ; and change my fubject from their pride 
to their meanneſs, from their vaniries to their miſeries : 
and as the only certain way to avoid miſconſtructione, 
to leſſen offence, and not to multiply ill-matur'd ap- 
plications, I may probably, in my next, make uſe of 
real names inſtead of fiftitious ones. I am, 


My Lord, 
Your moſt Aﬀettionate, &c. 


LETTER XXVII. 


| Cirenceſter. 
I is a true ſaying that misfortunes alone prove one's 
friendſhips : they ſhow us not only that of other 
ople for us, but our own for them. We hardly 
— ourſelves any otherwiſe. I feel my being forc'd 
to this Bath- journey as a misfortune ; and to follow 
my own welfare preferably to thoſe I love, is indeed 
a new thing to me: my health has not uſually got 
the better of my tenderneſſes and affections. I fer 
out with a heavy heart, wiſhing I had done this thing 
the laſt ſeaſon ; for every day I defer it, the more 1 
am in danger of that accident which I dread the moit, 
my Mother's death (eſpecially ſhou'd it happen while 
| am away.) And another Reſtection pains me, that 
O 3 1 have 
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I have never fince I knew you been fo long ſeparated 
from you, as I now muſt be. Methinks we live to 
be more' and more ſtrangers, and every Year teaches 
you to live without me: This abſence may, I fear, 
make my return leſs welcome and leſs band to you, 
than once it ſeem'd, even after but a fortnight. Time 
ought not in reaſon to diminiſh friendſhip, when it 
confirms the truth of it by experience. 

The journey has a good deal diſorder'd me, not- 


| withſtanding my reſting place at Lord Bathurft's. 


My Lord is too much for me, he walks and is in ſpi- 
rits all day long; I rejoice to ſee him ſo. It is a right 
diſtinction, that I am happier in ſeeing my friends ſo 
many degrees above me, be it in fortune, health, or 
eaſures, than J can be in ſharing either with them: 
or in theſe ſort of enjoyments I cannot heep pace 
with 'em, any more than I can walk with a ſtronger 
man. I wonder to find I am a companion for none 
but old men, and forget that I am not a young fellow 
my ſelf. The worſt is, that reading and writing 
which I have ſti]! the greateſt reliſh for, are growing 
painful to my eyes. But if I can preſerve the good 

opinion of one or two friends, to fuch a degree, as 
to have their indulgence to my weakneſſes, I will not 
compla'n of life: And if I could live to fee you con- 
ſult your caſe and quiet, by becoming independent on 
thoſe who will never help you to either, 1 doubt not 
of finding the latter part of my life pleaſanter than 
the former, or preſent. My uneafinefles of body I 
can bear; my chief uneaſineſs of mind is in your re- 
gard. You have a temper that wou'd make you eaſy 
and beloved, (which is all the happineſs one needs to 
wiſh in this world) and content with mcderate things. 
All your point is not to loſe that temper by lacrificing 
your {elf to others, out of a miſtaken tenderneſs which 
hurts 
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hurts you, and profits not them. And this you muſt 
do foon, or it will be too late: Habit will make it as 
hard for you to live independent, as for L— to live 
out of a Court. HL 
You muſt excuſe me for obſerving what I think any 
defect in you: You grow too indolent, and give things 
up too eaſily: which would be otherwiſe, when you 
found and felt your ſelf your own : Spirits would come 
in, as ill-uſage went out. While you live under a kind 
of perpetual dejection and oppreſſion, nothing at all 
belongs to you, not your own Humour, nor your own 
Senſe. - © L437 
You can't conceive how much you would find reſo- 
lution riſe, and chearfulneſs grow upen you, if you'd 
once try to live independent for two or three months, 
I never think tenderly of you but this comes acroſs 
me, and therefore excuſe my ting it, for when- 
ever I do not, I diflemble that I think of you : 
Adieu, pray write, and be particular about your 
health. 


LETTER XXVIII. 


"Our letter dated at nine a clock on Tueſday 
(night as I ſuppoſe) has ſunk me quite. Veſter- 
day I hoped ; and yeſterday I ſent you a line or two 
for our poor Friend Gay, inclos'd in a few words to 
you; about twelve or one a clock you ſhould have had 
it. I am troubled about that, tho? the preſent cauſe 
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of our trouble be ſo much greater. Indeed I want a 
friend, to help me to bear it better, We want each 
other. I bear a hearty ſhare with Mrs. Howard, who 
has loſt a man of a moſt honeſt heart; ſo honeſt an 
one, that I wiſh her Maſter had none leſs honeſt about 
him. The world after all is a little pitiful thing; not 
performing any one promiſe it makes us, for the fu- 
ture, and every day taking away and annulling the 


Joys of the paſt. Let us comfort one another, and if 


poſſible, ſtuddy to add as much more friendſhip to each 
other, as death has depriv'd us of in him : I promile 
you more and more of mine, which will be the way 
to deſerve more and more of yours. 5 

I purpolely avoid ſaying more. The ſubject is be- 
yond- writing upon, beyond cure or eaſe by realon or 
reflection, beyond all but one thought, that it is the 
will of God. | 

So will the death of my Mother be! which now I 
tremble at, now reſign to, now bring cloſe to me, 
now {et farther off: Every day alters, turns me about, 
and confuſes my whole frame of mind. Her dange- 
rous diſtemper is again return'd, her fever coming on- 
ward again, tho' leſs in pain; for which laſt however 
I thank God. | | | 

Jam unfeignedly tired of the world, and receive 
nothing to be calld a Pleaſure in it, equivalent to 
countervail either the death of one I have fo long 
lived with, or of one I have ſo long lived for. I 
have nothing left but to turn my thoughts to one 
comfort; the laſt we uſually think of, chb' the only 
one we ſhould in wiſdom depend upon, in ſuch a diſ- 


* Mr. Gay's death, which happen'd in Nov. 1732, at 
the Duke of Queensberry's houſe in London, aged 46. 


appoin ing 
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appointing place as this. I fit in her room, and ſhe is 
ways preſent before me, but when I ſleep. I won- 
der I am fo well: I have ſhed many Tears, but now 
I weep at nothing. I would above all things ſee you, 
and think it wou'd comfort you to fee me ſo equal- 
temper'd and ſo quiet. But pray dine here; you 
may, and ſhe know nothing of it, for ſhe dozes much, 
and we tell her of no earthly thing leſt it run in her 
mind, which often trifles have done. If Mr. Bethel 
had time, I wiſh he were your companion hither. 
Be as much as you can with each other: Be aflur'd I 


love you both, and be farther aſſur'd, that friendſhip 
will encreaſe as I hve on. 


LETTER XXI. 


70 HuGnBrTHErmL, E, 


| Jah 12, 1723. 
1 Aſſure you unfeignedly any memorial of your 
good-nature and friendlineſs is moſt welcome to 
me, who know thoſe tenders of affection from you 
are not like the common traffick of complements and 
profeſſions, which moſt people only give that they 
may receive; and 1s at beſt a commerce of Vanity, if 
not of Falſehood. I am happy in nat immediately 
wanting the ſort of good offices you offer: but if 1 
did want 'em, I ſhould not think my ſelf unhappy in 
receiving em at your hands: this really is ſome com- 
plement, for I would rather moſt men did me a ſmall 
injury, than a kindneſs: I know your humanity, and 
18 allow 
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allow me to ſay, I love and value you for it: Tis a 
much better ground of love and value, than all the qua- 
lities I fee the world fo fond of: They generally admire 
in the wrong place, and generally moſt admire the 
things they don't comprehend, or the things they can 
never be the better for. Very few can receive plea- 
fure or advantage from wit which they ſeldom taſte, 
or learning which they ſeldom underſtand : much lefs 
from the quality, high birth, or ſhining circumſtances 
of thoſe to whom they profeſs eſteem, and who will 
always remember how much they are their Inferiors. 
But Humanity and ſociable virtues are what 

creature wants every day, and ſtill wants more the 
longer he lives, and moſt the very moment he dies. 
It is ill travelling either in a ditch or on a terras ; 


we ſhould walk in the common way where others 


are continually paſſing on the ſame level, to make the 
journey of life ſupportable by bearing one another 
company in the ſame circumſtances, — Let me know 
how I may convey over the Odyſſes ſor your amuſe- 
ment in your journey, that you may compare your 
own travels with ' thoſe of Ulyſſes: I am {ſure yours 
are undertaken upon a more diſintereſted, and there- 


fore a more heroic motive. Far be the omen from 
vou, of returning as he did, alone, without ſaving 


a friend. | 

There is lately printed a book wherein all human 
virtue is reduced to one teſt, that of Truth, and 
branch'd out in every inſtance of our duty to God and 
man. If you have not ſeen it, you muſt, and I will 
ſend it together with the Odyſſey. The very women 
read it, and pretend to be charm'd with that beauty 
which they generally think the leaſt of, They make 
as much ado about truth, ſince this book appear'd, as 


they 
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did about health when Dy. Cheyne's came out; 
and will doubtleſs be as conſtant in the purſuit of 
one, as of the other, Adieu. 


S 


— 


LETTER XXX, 
To the ſame, 


| Aug. 9, 1726. 
Never am unmindful of thoſe I think fo well of 
as your ſelf; their number is not ſo great as to 

confound one's memory. Nor ought you to decline 
writing to me, upon an imagination, that I am much 
employ'd by other people. For tho" my houſe is like 
the houſe of a Patriarch of old, ſtanding by the highway 
fide and receiving all travellers, nevertheleſs I ſeldom 
go to bed without the reflection, that one's chief bu- 
fineſs is to be really at home: and J agree with you 
in your opinion of company, amuſements, and all the 
filly things which mankind wou'd fam make pleaſures 
of, when in truth they are labour and forrow. 

I condole with you on the death of your Relation, 
the E. of C. as on the fate of a mortal man: Efteem I 
never had for him, but concern and humanity I had: 
the latter was due to the infirmity of his laſt period, 
tho' the former was not due to the triumphant and 
vam part of his courſe. He certainly knew himſelf 
beſt at laſt, and knew beſt the little value of others, 
whoſe negle& of him whom they ſo grofly follow'd 
and flatter'd in the former ſcene of his life, ſhew'd 
them as worthleſs as they cou'd imagine him to be, 

were 


** 
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were he all that his worſt enemies believ'd of him: 
For my own part, I am ſorry for his death, and wiſh 
he had lived long enough to ſee ſo much of the faith- 
leſſneſs of the world, as to have been above the mad 
ambition of governing ſuch wretches as he muſt have 
found it to. be compos'd of. 

Tho' you cou'd have no great value for this Great 
man, yet acquaintance itſelf, the cuſtom of ſeeing the 
face, or entring under the roof, of one that walks 
along with us in the common way of the world, is 
enough to create a wiſh at leaſt for his being above 
ground, and a degree of uneaſineſs at his removal. 
Tis the loſs of an object familiar to us: I ſhould hard- 
ly care to have an old poſt pull'd up, that I remem- 
ber'd ever ſince I was a child. And add to this the 
reflection (in the caſe of ſuch as were not the beſt of 
their Species) what their condition in another life may 
be, it is yet a more important motive for our concern 
and compaſſion... To ſay the truth, cither in the 
cale of death or life, almoſt every body and every thing 
is a cauſe or object for humanity, even proſperity 
itſelf, and health itſelf; ſo many * pitiful inci- 
dentals attend on them. 

I am ſorry any relation of vous is ill, whoever it 
be, for you don't name the perſon. But J conclude 
it is one of thoſe to whoſe houſes you tell me you 
are going, for I know no invitation with you is ſo 
ſtrong ae when any one is in diſtreſs, or in want of 
your aſſiſtance : Ihe ſtrongeſt proof in the world of 
this, was your attendance on the late Earl. 

I have been very . melancholy for the loſs of Mr. 
Blount. | Whoever has any portion of good nature 
will ſuffer on theſe occalions, but a good mind re- 
wards its own ſufferings. I hope to trouble you as 
little as poſſible, if it be my fate to go before you. 

| 1 
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I am of old Ennius his mind, Nemo me decoret lachry- 
mis - IJ am but a Lodger here: this is not an abid- 
ing City, I am only to ſtay out my leaſe: for what 
has Perpetuity and mortal man to do with each other ? 
But I could be glad you would take up with an Inn 
at Twitenham, as long as I am Hoſt of it: if not, 
I would take up freely with any Inn of yours. — 
Adieu, dear Sir: Let us while away this life: and 
(if we can) meet in another. | 


LETTER NXXXI. 


To the ſame. 


June 24, 1727. 

OU are too humane and conſiderate, (things 
few people can be charged with.) Do not ſay you 
will not expect letters from me; upon my word 1 
can no more forbear writing ſometimes to you, than 
thinking of you. I know the world too well, not 
to value you who are an example of acting, living and 
thinking, above it, and contrary to it. 

I thank God for my Mother's unexpetted recovery, 
tho' my hope can riſe no higher than from reprieve 
to reprieve, the ſmall addition of a few days to the 
many ſhe has already ſeen. Yet ſo ſhort and tranſitory 
as this light is, it is all I have to warm or ſhine upon 
me; and when it is out, there is nothing elſe that will 
live for me, or conſume itſelf in my ſervice. But I 

wou'd 
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would have you think this is not the chief motive of 
my concern about her: Gratitude is a cheap virtue, 
one may pay it — punctually for it coſts us nothing, 
but our memory of the good — And I owe her 
more good, than ever I can pay or ſhe at this age 
receive, if I could. I do not think the tranquility of 
the mind ought to be diſturbed for many things in 
this world; but thoſe offices that are neceſſary duties 
either to our friends or our ſelves, will hardly prove 
any breach of it; and as much as they take away 
from our indolence and eaſe of body, will contribute 
to our pn eace and quiet of mind by the content they 
give. hey often afford the higheſt pleaſure; and 
thoſe who do not feel that, will hardly ever find 
another to match it, let them love themſelves 
ever ſo dearly. At the ſame time it muſt be 
own'd, one meets with cruel diſappointments in ſee- 
ing ſo often the beſt endeavours ineffectual to make 
others happy, and very often (what is moſt cruel of all) 
thro” their own means. But {till I affirm, thoſe very 
diſappointments of a virtuous man are greater plea- 
ſures, than the utmoſt gratifications and ſucceſſes of 
a mere ſelt-lover. 

The great and ſudden event which has juſt now 
happened, puts the whole world (J mean this whole 
world) into a new ftate : The only uſe I have, ſhall, 
or wiſh to make of it, is to obſerve the Diſparity of 
men from themſelves in a weeks time : the 5 


leaping and catching of new motions, new modes, 
new meaſures : and that ſtrange ſpirit and life, with 
which men broken and diſappointed reſume their 
hopes, their ſollicitations, their ambitions ! it would 
be worth your while as a Philoſopher, to be buſy 
in theſe obſervations, and to come hither to fee the 


fury 


»- 
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fury and buſtle of the Bees this hot ſeaſon, without 
coming ſo near as to be ſtung by them. Your, &c. 


LETTER XXXII. 


To the Same. 


June 17, 1728. 
AT the publiſhing of my Boyiſh Letters to Mr. 
Cromwell, you will 2 wonder if I ſhould 


forſwear writing a letter again while I live ; ſince I 
do not correſpond with a friend upon the terms of 
any other free ſubject of this kingdom. But to you I 
can never be ſilent, or reſerved ; and I am ſure my 
opinion of your heart is ſuch, that I could open mine 
to you in no manner which I could fear the whole 
world ſhould know. I could publiſh my own heart 
too, I will venture to ſay, — any miſchief or ma- 
lice there's in it: but a little too much folly or weak - 
neſs might (I fear) appear, to make ſuch a ſpectacle 
either inſtructive or agreeable to others. 

I am reduced to beg of all my acquaintance to ſe- 
cure me from the like uſage for the future, by re- 
turning me any letters of mine which they may have 
preſerved ; that I may not be hurt after my death by 
that which was the "arr of my life, their par- 
tiality and affection to me. 

J have nothing of my ſelf to tell you, only that I 
have had but indifferent health. I have not made a 
viſit to London; Curioſity and the love of Difſire 
tion dye apace in me. I am not glad nor ſorry tor 

it, 


| 4 
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it, but I am very ſorry for thoſe who have nothing 


elſe to live on. 

I have read much, but writ no more. I have ſmall 
hopes of doing good, no vanity in writing, and little 
ambition to pleaie a world not very candid or deſerv- 
ing. If I can preſerve the good opinion of a few 
friends, it is all I can expect, conſidering how little 
good I can do even to them to merit it. Few people 
have your candour} or are ſo willing to think well 
of another from whom they receive no benefit, and 
gratify no vanity. But of all the ſoft ſenſations, the 
greateſt pleaſure is to give and receive mutual "Truſt. 
It is by Belief and firm Hope, that men are made 
happy in this life, as well as in the other. My con- 
fidence in your good opinion, and dependance upon 
that of one or two more, is the chief cordial drop I 
taſte, amidſt the Inſipid, the Diſagreeable, the Cloy- 
ing, or the Dead-iweet, which are the common 
draughts of life. Some pleaſures are too pert, as well 
as others too flat, to be reliſh'd long: and vivacity in 
ſome caſes is worſe than dulneſs. Therefore indeed 
for many years I have not choſen my companions' 
for any of the qualities in faſhion, but almoſt intirely 
for that which is the moſt -out-of-faſhion, ſincerity. 
Before I am aware of it, I am making your pane- 
gyrick, and perhaps my own too, for next to poſſeſ- 
fing the beſt of qualities is the eſteeming and diſtin- 
guiſhing thoſe who poſſeſs it. I truly love and va- 
lue you and fo I ſtop ſhort. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXX1II 
To the Earl of PETER BOROW, 


My Lord, Aug. 24, 1728. 
1 Preſume you may before this time be returned from 
the contemplation of many Beauties, animal and ve- 
getable, in Gardens; and poſſibly ſome rational, in La- 
dies; to the better enjoy ment of your own at Bevis- 
Mount, I hope, and believe, all you have ſeen will 
only contribute to it. I am not ſo fond of making 
compliments: to Ladies as I was twenty years ago, 
or I wou'd ſay there are ſome very reaſonable, and 

one in particular there. I think you happy, m 
Lord, in being at leaſt half che year almoſt as OE 
your own maſter as I am mine the whole year: and 
with all the diſadvantageous incumbrances of quality, 
rts, and honour, as meer a gardiner, loyterer, and 
abourer, as he who never had Titles, or from whom 
they are taken. I have an eye in the laſt of theſe glo- 
rious appellations to the ſtyle of a Lord degraded or 
attainted: methinks they give him a better title than 
they deprive him of, in calling him Labourer: Agri- 
cultura, fays Tully, proxima Sapientiæ, which is more 
than can be faid by moſt modern Nobility of Grace 
or Right Honourable, which are often proxima Stul- 
titie. The great Turk, you know, is often a Gar- 
diner, or of a meaner trade: and are there no: (my 
Lord) ſome cixcumſtances n N 
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ble the great Turk? The two Paradiſes are not ill con- 
nected, of Gardens and Gallantry; and ſome there 
are (not to name my Lord B.) who pretend they are 
both to be had, even in this life, without turning 
Muſſelmen. 

We have as little politicks here within a few miles 
of the Court (nay perhaps at the Court) as you at 
Southampton; and our Miniſters I dare ſay have leſs | 
to do. Our weekly hiſtories are only full of the feafts 
given to the Queen and Royal Family by their ſer- 
vants, and the Jong. and laborious walks her majeſty 
takes every morning. Yet if the graver Hiſtorians 
hereafter ſhall be ſilent of this year's events, the amo- 
rous and anecdotical may make poſterity ſome amends, 
by being furniſhed with the gallantries of the Great 
at home; and *tis ſome comfort, that if the Men of 
the next age do not read of us, the Women may. 

From the time you have been abſent, I've not been 
to wait on a certain great man, thro” modeſty, thro? 
idleneſs, and thro' reſpect. But for my comfort I 
fancy, that any great man will as ſoon forget one that 
does him no harm, as he can one that has done him 
any good. Believe me my Lord, yours. 


\ 


LETTER XXXIV. 


From the Earl of PETER BOROW. 


Muſt confeſs that in going to Lord Cobham's, 1 
was not led by curioſity. I went thither to ſee 
What 1 had ſeen, and what I was ſure to like. pup 
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I had the idea of thoſe gardens fo fixt in my imagi- 
nation by many delcriptions, that nothing ſurprized 
me; Immenſity and Van Brugh appear in the whole, 
and in every part. Your joyning in your letter ani- 
mal and vegetable beauty, makes me uſe this expreſ- 
fion : I confeſs the ſtately Sachariſſa at Stow, but am 
opntent with my little Amoret, | 

I thought you indeed more knowing upon the ſub- 
jet, and wonder at your miſtake: why will you ima- 
gine women inſenſible to Praiſe, much leſs to yours? 
J have ſeen them more than once turn from their Lo- 
ver to their Flatterer. J am fure the Farmereſs at 
Bevis in her higheſt mortifications, in the middle of 
her Lent, would feel emotions of vanity, if ſhe knew 
you gave her the character of a reaſonable woman. 

You have been guilty again of another miſtake which 
hinder'd me ſhowing your letter to a friend: when you 
join two ladies in the ſame compliment, tho' you gave 
to both the beauty of Venus and the wit of Minerva, 
you would pleaſe neither, 

If you had put me into the Dunciad, I could not 
have been more diſpoſed to criticiſe your letter. What 
Sir, do you bring it in as a reproach, or as a thing un- 
common to a Court, to be without Politicks ? With 

liticks indeed the Richlieu's and ſuch folks have 

rought about great things in former days : but what 
are they, Sir, who without policy in our times, can 
make ten Treaties in a year, and ſecure everlaſting 
Peace ? | 28 194 

I can no longer diſagree with you, tho? in jeſt. Oh 
how heartily I join with you in your contempt for 
Excellency and Grace, and in your Eſteem of that 
molt noble title, Loiterer, If I were a man of many 
plums, and a good heathen, I would dedicatea Temple 
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to Lazineſs : No man ſure could blame my choice of 
ſuch a Deity, who conſiders, that when I have been 


fool enough to take pains, I always met with ſome 
wiſe man able to undo my labours. 


Your, &c. 


LETTER XXXV. 


Y OU were in a very Polemick humour when you 
did me the honour to anſwer my laſt, I always 
underſtood, like a true controvertiſt, that to anſwer 
is only to cavil and quarrel : however I forgive you; 
you bid it (as all Polemicks do) to ſhew your parts. 
Elſe was it not very vexatious, to deny me to com- 
mend two women at a time? It's true my Lord, you 
know women, as well as men: but fince you certain! 

love them better, why are you ſo uncharitable in 
your opinion of them ? ſurely one Lady may allow 
another to have the thing ſhe herſelf leaſt values, Rea- 
ton, when Beauty is uncontelted ? Venus herſelf could 
allow -Minerva to be Goddeſs of Wit, when Paris 
gave her the apple (as the fool herſelf thought) on a 
better account. I do ſay, that Lady P“ is a reaſonable 
woman; and I think ſhe will not take it amiſs, if I 
ſhould inſiſt upon Eſteeming her, inſtead of Toaſting 
her, like a filly thing I could name, who is the Venus 
of thele days. I ſee you had forgot my letter, or 
would not let her know how much I thought of her 
in this reaſonable way : but I have been kinder to 


you, 


* 
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you, and have ſhewn your letter, to one who will 
— it candidly. 

But for God's ſake, what have you ſaid about Poli- 
ticians? you made me a great compliment in the truſt 
you repoſed in my prudence, or what miſchief might 
not I have done you wich ſome — affect that deno- 
mination ? Your Lordſhip might as ſafely have ſpoken 
of Heroes. What a blues would the God of the 
winds have made, had one that we know puff d 
Zolus, or, (like Xerxes) whipp'd the ſeas? They had 
| dialogued it in the language of the Rehearſal, 


PI give him flaſh for flaſh —— 
PI give himWaſh for daſh =—— 


But all now is ſafe ; the Poets are preparing ſongs of 
joy, and Halcyon-days are the word. 

I hope my Lord, it will not be long before your 
dutiful affection brings you to town. I fear it will 
a little raiſe your envy to find all the Muſes imployed 
in celebrating a Royal work, which your own partia- 
lity will think inferior to Bevis-Mount. But if you 
have any inclination to be even with them, you need 
but put three or four Wits into any hole in your Gar- 
den, and they will out-rhyme all Eaton and Weſtmin- 
ſter. I think Swift, Gay, and I, could undertake it, 
if you don't think our Heads too expenſive : but the 
ſame hand that did the others will do them as cheap. 
If all elſe ſhould fail, you are ſure at leaſt of th had, 
hand, and heart of your ſervant. 

Why ſhould you fear any difagrecable news 0 reach 
us at Mount Bevis? Do as I do even within ten miles 
of London, let no news whatever come near you. As 
to publick affairs we * knew a deader ſeaſon: W» 
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all lent, deep tranquility. Indeed they ſay tis ſome- 


times ſo juſt before an Earthquake. But whatever 
happens, cannot we obſerve the wiſe neutrality of the 


Dutch, and let all about us fall by the ears? Or if you 


my Lord, ſhould be prick'd on by any old-faſhion'd no- 
tions of Honour and Romance, and think it necefla- 
ry for the General of the Marines to be in action, 
when our Fleets are in motion; meet them at Spit- 
head, and take me along with you. I decline no dan- 
ger where the glory of Great Britain is concern'd z and 
will contribute to empty the largeſt bow] of punch 
that ſhall be rigg'd out on ſuch an occaſion. Adieu 
my Lord, and may as many Years attend you, as may 
be happy and honourable ! 


—_— 


——_l 
— 2 —_— 
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LETTER XXXVI. 


From the Earl of PETERBOROW., 


6 O U muſt receive my letters with a juſt imparti- 
ality, and give grains of allowance for a gloomy 
or rainy day; I fink grievouſly with the weather 
glaſs, and am quite ſpiritleſs when oppreſt with the 
thoughts of a Birth- day or a Return. 

Dutiful affection was bringing me to town, but un- 
dutiful lazineſs, and being much out of order, keep 
me in the country; however if alive, I muſt make my 
appearance at the Birth-day. Where you ſhowed one 
letter you may ſhew the other ; ſhe that never was 

wanting 


WW 
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wanting in any good office in her power, will make a 
proper excuſe, where a ſin of Omiſſion, I fear, is not 
reckoned as a venial fin. | 

1 conſent you ſhall call me Polemick, or aſſociate 
me to any ſect or Corporation, provided you do not 
join me to the Charitable Rogues, or to the Pacifick 
Politicians of the preſent age. I have read over 
+ Barkley in vain, and find, after a ſtroak given on 
the left, I cannot offer the right cheek for another 
blow: all I can bring myſelf to, is to bear mortifi- 
cation from the Fair {ex with patience. 

You ſeeem to think it vexatious that I ſhall allow 
you but one woman at a time, either to praiſe, or 
love. If I diſpute with you upon this point, I doubt 
every jury will give a verdict againſt me. 80 Sir, with 
a Mahometan indulgence, I allow you pluralities, the 
favourite priviledge of our church. 

I find yau do not mend upon correction; again I 
tell you, you muſt not think of women in a reaſona- 
ble way: you know we always make Goddeſſes of 
thoſe we adore upon earth ; and do not all the good 
men tell us, we muſt lay aſide Reaſon in what relates 
to the Deity ? | "I 

»Tis well the Poets are preparing ſongs of joy: tis 
well to lay in antidotes Loy rhyme, . the 
rough proſe they may chance to meet with at Weſt- 
minſter, I ſhould have been glad of any thing of 
Swift's: pray when you write to him next, tell him 
expect him with impatience, in a place as odd and 
as much out of the way, as himſelf. Yours. 


*» 


P Barkley's apology for the Quakers. 
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LETTER XXXVII. 
From the Earl of P E TERBOROW. | 


Henever you apply as a good papiſt to your 
female Mediatrix, you are ſure of ſucceſs; 
but there is not a full aſſurance of your entire ſub- 
miſſion to Mother-church, and that abates a little of 
your authority. However if you will accept of coun-. 
try letters, ſhe will correſpond from the haycock, and 
I will write to you upon the fide of my wheelbarrow : 
ſurely ſuch letters might eſcape examination. 

Your Idea of the Golden Age, is, that every ſhep- 
herd might pipe where he leaſe As J have lived 
longer, I am more moderate in my w iſhes, and would 
be content with the liberty of not piping where I am 
not pleaſed. 

Oh how I wiſh, to my ſelf and my friends, a free- 
dom which Fate ſeldom allows, and which we often 
refuſe our {elves ! why is our Shepherdeſs in voluntary 
ſlavery ? why muſt our Dean ſubmit to the Colour of 
his coar, and live abſent from us ? and why are you 
confined to what you cannot relieve ? 

I ſeldom venture to give accounts of my journeys 
before hand, becauſe I take reſolutions of going to 


London, and keep them no better than quarrelling 


lovers do theirs. But the devil will drive me thither 
about the middle of next month, and 1 will call upon 
You, to be iprinkled with holy water, before I enter 
the place of Corruption. | 

Your, &c. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXVILL, 


From the game. 


| I 5 | 1732. 
Am under the greateſt impatience to ſee Dr. Swift 
at Bevis-Mount, and mult ſignify my mind to him 
by another hand, it not being N fr me to hold 


correſpondence with the faid for no letter of 
mine can come to his hands. 


And whereas it is apparent, in this proteſtant land, 
moſt eſpecially under the care of divine providence, 
that nothing can ſucceed or come to a happy. iſſue but 
by Bribery ; therefore let me know what he ex 

to comply with my deſires, and it ſhall be remitted 
unto him. 

For tho? I would not corrupt any man for the whole 
world, yet a benevolence may be-given without any 
offence to conſcience ; every one muſt confeſs that 
gratification and corruption are two diſtinct terms; 
ray at worſt many good men hold, that for a good 
* ſome wp naughty meaſures * be made uſe 


But Sir, 1 muſt give you e good news in rela- 
tion to my ſelf, becauſe I know you wiſh me well; I 
am cur'd of ſome diſcaſes in my old age, which tor- 
mented me very much in my youth, - 


I w us poſſe with violent and uneaſy paſſions, ach 


as a concern for Truth, and a ſaucy love for my 
Country. 


When 
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When a Chriſtian Prieft preached againt<the Spirit 


of the Goſpel, when an Engliſh Judge determined a- 


gainſt Magna Charta, when the Miniſter acted againſt 
common-Senſe, I uſed to fret. 

Now Sir, let what will happen, I keep my ſelf in 
temper : As I have no flatering hopes, fo I baniſh 
all uſeleſs fears: but as to the things of this world, 
I find my ſelf in a condition beyond expectation; 
it being evident from a late Parliamentary inquiry, 
that I have as much ready money, as much in the 
funds, and as great a perſonal eſtate, as Sir Robert 
S-tt-n. | | 
If the Tranſlator of Homer find fault with this 
unheroick di{poſition, (or what I more fear) it the 
Draper of Ireland accuſe the Engliſh-man of want of 
ſpirit : I ſilence you both with one line out of your 
own Horace, 2uid te exempta juvat ſpinis e pluribus 
una ? For I take the whole to be ſo corrupted, that 


a cure in any part would be of little avail. 


Your, &c. 
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LETTER XXXIX. 


From Dr. Swir T to the Earl ef PETERBOROW. 


My Lora, ob 1 
Never knew or heard of any perſon ſo volatile 
and ſo fixt as your Lordſhip : You, while your 
imagination is carrying you through every corner of 
the world, where you have or have not been, can — 
| the 


}. 
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the ſame time remember to do offices of favour and 
kindneſs to the meaneſt of your friends; and in all the 
jcenes you have paſſed, have not been able to attain 
that one quality peculiar to a great man, of forgetting 
every thing but injuries. Of this I am a living wit- 
neſs againſt you ; for being the moſt inſignificant of 
all your old humble ſervants, you were ſo cruel as never 
to give me time to ask a favour, but prevented me in 
doing whatever you thought I defired, or could be for 
my credit or advantage. "E's b 

I have often admir'd at the capriciouſneſs of For- 
tune in regard to your Lordſhip. She hath forced 
Courts to act againſt. their oldeſt, and moſt conſtant 
maxims; to make you a General becauſe you had cou- 
rage and conduct, an Ambaſſador becauſe you had wiſ- 
dom and knowledge in the intereſts of Europe, and 
an Admiral on account of your skill in maritime affairs: 
whereas according to the uſual method of Court pro- 
ceedings, I ſhould have been at the head of the Army, 
and you of the Church, or rather a Curate under the 
Dean of St. Patrick's. 

The Arch Biſhop of Dublin laments that he did not 
ſee your Lordſhip till he was juſt upon the point of 
leaving the Bath: I pray God you may have found 
ſucceſs in that journey, elſe I ſhall continue to think 
there is a fatality in all your Lordſhip's undertakings, 
which only terminate in your own honour, and the 
good of the publick, without the leaft advantage to 
your health or fortune. th 

I remember Lord Oxford's Miniſtry us d to tell me. 


that not knowing where to write to- you, they were 


forced to write at you. It is ſo with me, for you 
are in one thing an Evangelical man, that you know 
not where to Jay your head, and I think you have no 


houſe, 
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houſe. Pray my Lord write to me, that I may have 


the pleaſure in this ſcoundrel country, of going about, 
and ſhewing my depending Parſons a letter from the 
Earl of Peterborow. I am, &c. | 


LzTTER XL. 


rn 
r 
Believe you are by this time immers'd in your vaſt 
Wood ; and one may addreſs to you as to a v 
abſtrated perſon, / like Alexander Selkirk or the * Self. 
taught Philoſopher. I ſhould be very curious to know 


what ſort of contemplations employ you ? I remem- 


ber the latter of thoſe I mention'd, gave himſelf up 
to a devout exerciſe of making his head giddy with 
various circumrotations, to imitate the, motions of the 
celeſtial bodies. I don't think it at all impoſſible that 
Mr. L* may be far advanced in that exerciſe, by fre- 
quent turns towards the ſeveral aſpects of the heavens, 


to which you may have been pleas'd to direct him in 
| ſearch of proſpects and new avenues. He will be tra- 


Etable in time, as birds are tam'd by being whirl'd 


about; and doubtleſs come not to deſpiſe the meaneſt 


»„—ü— — 2 — ä 


*The Title of an Arabic Treatiſe of the Life of 
Hai Ebn Yocktan. 


ſhrubs 
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ſhrubs or coppice-wood, tho' naturally he ſeems more 
inclin'd to admire God, in his greater works, the tall 
timber: for as Virgil has it, Von omnes arbuſta juvant, 
humileſque myrice. I wiſh my ſelf with you both, 
whether you are in peace or at war, in violent ar- 
gumentation or {mooth conſent, over Gazettes in 
the morning, or over Plans in the evening. In that 
laſt article, I am of opinion your Lordſhip has a loſs 
of me; for generally after the debate of a whole day, 
we acquieſc'd at night in the beſt concluſion of which 
human reaſon ſeems capable in all great matters, to fall 
faſt alleep! And ſo we ended, unleſs immediate Re- 
velation (which ever muſt overcome human reaſon) 
ſuggeſted ſome new lights to us, by a Viſion in bed. 
But laying aſide Theory, I am told you are going 
directly to Practice, Alas, what a Fall will that be? 
A new Building is like a new Church, when once it 
is ſet up, you muſt maintain it in all the forms, and 
with all the inconveniencies ; then ceaſe the pleaſant 
luminous days of inſpiration, and there's an end of 
miracles at once! | 

That this Letter may be all of a piece, I'll fill the reſt 
with an account of a conſultation lately held in my 
neighbourhood, about deſigning a princely garden. Se- 
veral Criticks were of ſeveral opinions: One declar'd 
he would not have too much Art in it; for my notion 
(aid he) of gardening is, that it is only ſweeping Na- 
ture ; Another told them that Gravel walks were not 
of a good taſte, for all the fineſt abroad were of looſe 
ſand: A third advis'd ptorily there ſhould not 
be one Lyme-tree in the whole plantation ; a fourth 
made the ſame excluſive clauſe extend to Horſe-che\- 
nuts, which he affirm'd not to be Trees, but Weeds; 
Dutch Elms were condem'd by a fifth; and thus 


about 
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about half the Trees were proſerib'd, contrary to the 


Paradiſe of God's own planting, which is expreſsly 
ſaid to be planted with all trees. There were ſome 
who cou'd not bear Ever-greens, and call'd them 
Never-greens ; ſome, who were angry at them only 
when cut into ſhapes, and gave the modern Gard'ners 
the name of Ever- Taylors; ſome, who had no 
diſlike to Cones and Cubes, but wou'd have 'em cut 
in Foreſt-trees ; and ſome who were in a paſſion againſt 
any thing in ſhape, even againſt clipt-hedges, which 
they call'd green walls. Theſe (my Lord) are our 
Men of Taſte, who pretend to prove it by taſting little 
or nothing. Sure ſuch a Taſte is like ſuch a ſtomach, 
not a good one, but a weak one. We have the ſame 
ſort of Critics in poetry; one is: fond of nothing but 
Heroicks, another cannot reliſh Tragedies, another 
hates Paſtorals, all little Wits delight in Epigrams. 


Will you give me leave to add, there are the ſame in 


Divinity ? where many leading Critics are for rooting 
up more than they plant, and would leave the Lord's 
Vineyard either very thinly furniſt'd, or very oddly 


trimm'd. 


J have lately been with my Lord “ who is a zealous, 
yet a charitable Planter, and has ſo bad a Taſte, as to 
like all that is good. He has a diſpoſition to wait on 
you in his way to the Bath, and if he can go and return 
to London in eight or ten days, I am not without a 
hope of ſeeing your Lordſhip with the delight I always 
ſee you. Every where I think of you, and every 
where I wiſh for you. 'I am, &c. 


\ 


LETTER 
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LETTER XII. ; 


| To My. C. 


| | Sept. 2, 1732. 
1 Aſſure you I am glad of your letter, and have 
1 long wanted nothing but the permiſſion you now 
give me, to be plain and unreſerved upon this head. 
1 wrote to you concerning it long ſince; but a friend 
of yours and mine was of opinion, it was taking too 
much upon me, and more I cou'd be entitled to 
by the mere merit of long acquaintance, and good will. 
I have not a thing in my heart relating to any friend, 
which I would not, in my own nature, declare to all 
mankind. The truth is what you gueſs ; I could not 

eſteem your conduct, to an object of miſery ſo near 
you as Mrs. and I have often hinted it to your 
ſelf: The trath is, I cannot yet eſteem it for any 
reaſon I am able to ſee. But this I promiſe, I ac- 
quit you as far as your own mind acquits you. I have 
now no further cauſe of complaint, for the unhappy - 
Lady gives me now no farther pain; (ſhe is no longer 
an object either of yours or my compaſſion. ; the hard 
{hips done her, are lodg'd in the hands of God, nor 
has any man more to do in them, except the perſons 
concern'd in occaſioning them. | | 


As 
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As for the interruption of our Correſpondence, I 
am ſorry you ſeem to put the Teſt of my friendſhip 
upon that, becauſe it is what I am diſqualify'd from to- 
ward my other acquaintance, with whom I cannot 
hold any frequent commerce. I'll name you the ob- 
ſtacles which I can't ſurmonnt : want of health, want 
of time, want- of good eyes ; and one yet ſtronger 
than them all, I write not upon the terms of other 
men. For however glad I might be, of expreſſing 
my reſpe&, opening my mind, or venting my con- 
cerns, to my private friends ; I hardly dare while 
there are Curlls in the world. If you pleaſe to re- 
flect either on the impertinence of weak admirers, the 
malice of low enemies, the avarice of mercenary Book- 
ſellers, or the filly curioſity of people in general; 
you'll confeſs I have {mall reaſon. to indulge correſ- 
pondencies : in which too I want materials, as I live 
altogether out of town, and have abſtracted my mind 
(1 hope) to better things than common news. I wiſh 
my friends -wou'd ſend me back thoſe forfeitures of my 
diſcretion, commit to my juſtice what I truſted only 
to their indulgence, and return me: at the years end 
thoſe trifling letters, which can be to them but a day's 
_ amuſement, but to me may prove a diſcredit as laſting 
and extenſive, as the aforeſaid weak admirers, mean 
enemies, mercenary ſcriblers, or curious ſimpletons, 
can make it. LO | 

I come now to a particular you complain of, my 
not anſwering your queſtion about ſome Party- papers, 
and their authors. "This indeed I could not tell you, 
becauſe I never was, or will be privy to ſuch papers: 
And if by accident thro' my acquaintance with any 
of the writers, I had known a thing they conceal'd ; 

I ſhould certainly never be the Reporter of it. - 
5 or 


* 
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For my waiting on you at your country-houle, I 
have often wiſh'd it; it was my compliance to a — 
perior duty that hinder'd me, and one my bong 
too good a chriſtian to wiſh T ſhould have broken, 
having never ventur'd to leave my mother (at her great 
age) for more than a week, which is too little for ſuch 


a journey. 

Upon the whole, I muſt acquit my ſelf of any at 
or thought, in prejudice to the regard I owe you, as 
ſo long and obliging an acquaintance and correſpc 
dent. I am ſure I have all the good wiſhes tor your 
ſelf and your _ that become a friend: There is 
no accident that can happen to your advantage, and no 
action that can OY to your credit, which I ſhould 
not be ready to extol, or to rejoice in, And therefore 
I beg you to be aſſured, 1 am in diſpoſition and will, 
cho not ſo much as I wou'd be in teſtimonies or wri- 
ting, Yours, &c. 


Le TTER XLII. 2 
To Mr, Richardſon. 


Tom 13, 1732. 
Have at laſt got my Mother ſo well, as to allow 


myſelf to be — from her for three days. As 
ſunday is one of them, I do not know whether I 
may propoſe it to you to imploy in the manner 
you mention'd to me once. Sir Godfrey call'd im- 
Ploying the pencil, the prayer of a painter, and af- 
nrm'd it to be his proper a” of ſerving God, 2 


* 
** 
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the talent he gave paw J am ſure, in this inſtance, 

i ie ſerving your friend; and you know we are al 
lowed. to do that, (nay. even to help a neighbour's 
cose or aſs) on the ſabbath: which tho' it may ſeem 
4 general precept, yet in, one ſenſe particularly ap- 
plies to you, who have help'd many a human oxe, 

| and many a human aſs, to * likeneſs of man, not to 
| Believe me, dear Sir, with all good wiſhes for 
| yourſelf and your family. (the happineſs of which tyes 

| I know: by experience, and have learn'd to value from 


, the late danger of loſing the beſt of mine) 
b | 
| 8 l f 8 f REM ; 7 06 ' | s | 
| | Your, &c. 
| | EE 
| : \- 
| LETTER XLIII. 
1 | . 
1 To Mr. Richardſon, 
= . | 


ow Twickenham, Fune 10, 1733. 

= | | S I know, you and I mutually deſire to ſee one 
Wl! | another, I hoped that this day our wiſhes would 
nm | have met, and brought you hither. And this for the 
| very reaſon which poſſibly might hinder your coming, 
7 that my poor Mother is dead. T I thank God, her 
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- 4 Mrs. Pope dyed the ſeventh of June, 1733, aged 
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death was as eaſy, as her life was innocent ; and as it 
colt her not a groan, 'or even a ſigh, there is yet upon 
her countenance ſuch an expreſhon of Tranquility, 
nay almoft of pleaſure, that it is even athiable to be- 
hold it. It wou'd afford the fineſt Image of a Saint 
expir'd, that ever Painting drew; and it wou'd be 
the greateſt obligation which even That obliging Art 
could ever beſtow on a friend, if you could come 
and sketch it for me. I am ſure,” if there be no v 
prevalent obſtacle, you will leave any common baff. 
neſs to do this: I UT 
late as you will, or to Morrow morning as early, 
fore this winter-lower is faded. 1 will defer — 
terment till to morrow night. I know you love me, 
or I cord not have written this I could not (at 
this time) have written at all Adieu! May you 
dye as apply ! Your, ke 


LETTER XLIV. 
To the ſame. - 


Is is hardly poſſible to tell you the joy your pencil 

gave me, in giving me another friend, ſo much 

__ and which (alas for mortality !) will! out 
Qz 
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the other Poſterity will thro' your means, ſee the 


man whom it will for ages honour, vindicate, and ap- 
plaud, when envy is no more, and when (as I have 
already faid in the Eſſay to which you are ſo partial) 


The ſons ſhall bluſh their fathers were his foes.” 


That Eſſay has many faults, but the you ſent 
me has but one, and that I can eafily forgive. Yet I 
wou'd not have it printed for the world, and yet IL. 
wou'd not have it kept unprinted neither - but all in 
good time. I'm glad you publiſh your Milton.” 
B—ly will be angry at you, and at me too ſhortly 
for what I could not help, a Satyrical Poem on Ver- 
bal Criticiſm by Mr. Mallet, which he has inſcribed to 
me, but the itſelf is good (another cauſe of anger 
to any Critick) As for myſelf, I reſovle to go on in my 
quiet, calm, moral courſe, taking no fort of notice of 
man's anger, or woman's ſcandal, with Virtue in my 
eyes, and Truth upon my tongue. Adieu. 


Ls: T T A X XLV. 


Ta Mr - Bethel. 


| Lug. 9, 1733. 


* OU- might well think me negligent or forgetful 


of you, if true friendſhjp and ſincere eſteem 
8 9 vere 
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were to be meaſured by common forms and compli- 
ments. The truth is, I could not write then, with- 
out faying ſomething of my own condition, and of 
my loſs of ſo old and fo deſerving a parent, which 
really wou'd have troubled you ; or I muſt have kept - 
a filence upon that head, which wou'd not have ſuited 
that freedom and fincere opening of the heart which 
is due to you from me. I am now pretty well; but 
my home is anealy to me ſtill, and I am therefore 
wandring about all this ſummer, 1 was but four days 
at Twickenham ſince the occaſion that made it ſo me- 
lancholly. 1 have been a fortnight in Eſſex, and am 
now at Dawley (whoſe maſter is your ſervant) and 
going to Cirenceſter to Lord Bathurſt. I ſhall alſo 
{ee Southampton with Lord Peterborow. The Court 
and Twit'nam I ſhall forſake together. I wiſh I did 
not leave our friend, who deſerves more quiet and 
more health and happineſs, than can be found-in ſuch 
a family. The reſt of my acquaintance are tolerably 
happy in their various ways of life, whether court, 
country, or town ; and Mr, Cleland is as well in the 
Park, as if he were in Paradiſe. I heartily hope, 
Yorkſhire is the ſame to you ; and that no evil, moral 
or phyſical, may come near you. 
have now but too much melancholy leiſure, and 
no other care but to finiſh my Eſſay on Man: There 
will he in it one line that may offend you, (I fear) 
and yet I will not alter or omit it, unleſs you come 
to town and prevent me before I print it, which will 
be in a fortnight in all probability. In plain truth, I 
will not deny my ſelf the greateſt pleaſure I am capa- 
ble of receiving, becauſe another may have the Er 
ſty not to ſhare it. It is all a poor poet can do, to bear 
teltimony to the virtue he S reach; beſides, that 
| 3 | in 
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in this age, I ſee too few good Examples not to 
lay hold on any I can find, You ſee what an intereſt- 


| RE Adieu. 
LETTER XLVI. 
To | 
Sept. 7, 1733. 


O U cannot think how melancholy this place 
makes me: every part of this wood puts into 
my mind poor Mr. Gay with whom I paſt once a 
great deal of pleaſant time in it, and another friend 
who is near dead, and quite loſt to us, Dr. Swift. 
J really can find no enjoyment in the place; the 
fame ſort of uneaſineſs as I find at Twitnam, when- 
ever I paſs near my Mother's room. 
l' ye not yet writ to Mrs. I think I ſhould, but 
have nothing to fay that will anſwer the character 
they conſider me in, as a Wit; beſides my eyes grow 
very bad, (whatever is the cauſe of it). l' put 'em 
out for no body but a friend; and I proteſt it brings 
tears into them almoſt to write to you, when I think 
of your ſtate and mine. I long to write to Swift, 
but cannot. The greateſt pain I know is to fay 
things ſo very ſhort of one's meaning, when the heart 
is full, - n 
I feel the going out of life faſt enough, to have 
little appetite left to make compliments, at beſt uſeleſs, 
and for the moſt part unſelt, ſpeeches. Tis but in a 


very 
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very narrow circle that friendſhip walks in this world, 
and I care not to tread out of it- more than... needs. 
muſt ; knowing well, it is but to two or three (if 
quite lo many) that any man's welfare, or memory, 
can be of conſequence : The reſt. I. believe I may 
forget, and be pretty certain they are n. even, 
if not before-hand with me. 

Life, after the firſt warm heats are over, is all 
down-hill: and one almoſt wiſhes the journey's end, 
provided we were ſure but to lye down eaſy, when- 
ever the Night ſhall overtake Us. | 

I dream'd all laſt night; Gepe has dwelt 
little more than perhaps is right) upon my ſpirits: 
ſaw a very deſerving gentleman in my travels, who 
has formerly, I have: her ü, had much che ſame mis- 
1 ; and (with all his geod breeding and ſenſe) 

ſtill bears a cloud and melancholy caſt that never can 
quite clear up, in all his behaviour and converſation- 
I know another, who I believe could promiſe and 
eaſily keep his word, never to laugh in his -life: But 
one muſt do one's. beſt, not to be uſed by the world as 
that poor lady was by her ſiſter; and not ſeem too 


wor for — of being thang affected, edn 


belt; is a real truth, that 0 che laſt of my moments, 
the thought; of you, and the beſt of my: wiſhes for 
vou, will attend you, told or untold : I could wiſh 
you had once the conſtancy and reſolution to act for 
your ſelf, whether before or aſter I leave you (the 
only way I ever ſhall leave you) you muſt determine; 
but defect. that the firſt — make me, as well as 
yourſelf, Apis the 6 e ga 


dieu. | 10 ſ 10 2 
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From Dr. ARBUTHNOT. 


| > - Hampſtead, Fly 17, 1734. 
Little doubt A kind 94A Re of 
of that of the Lady you mention. I have nothing 
to repay my friends with at preſent, but prayers and 
good wiſhes. I have the ſatisſaction to find that I am 
as officiquſly ſerv'd by my friends, as he that has thou- 
lands — yo gore ks * aſſurance of 
their ſincerity. mighty my bodil 
diſtreſs as eaſy as a thing of that nature can "a 1 ve 
found ſome relief, at leaſt ſometimes, from the air of 
this place. My nights are bad, but many poor crea- 
As for you, my good friend, I think fince our firſt 
acquaintance there have not been any of thoſe little 
{u{picions or jealouſies that often affect the ſincereſt 
. I am ſure not on my fide. I muſt be fo 
e as to own, that tho? I could not help valuing 
you for thoſe Talents which the world prizes, yet 
they were not the founcation of my biendfhip they 
were quite of another ſort ; nor ſhall I at preſent of- 
fend you by enumerating them: And J make it my 
Laſt Requeſt, that you will continue that Noble 
Diſdain and Abhorrence of Vice, which you ſeem 
naturally endu'd with; but ſtill with a due regard 
to your own Safety ; and ſtudy more to reform 
| . than 
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than chaſtiſe, tho* the one cannot be effected wichout 

Lord Bathurſt I have always honour'd, for every 
good quality that a perſon of his rank ought to have: 
Pray give my reſpects and kindeſt wiſhes to the family. 
My veniſon ſtomach is gone, but I have thoſe abont 
me, and often with me, who will be very glad of his 
preſent. If it is leſt at my houſe it will be tranſ- 


minted ſafe to me; | 0 
A recovery in my caſe, and at my age, is impoſſi- 
ble; the kindeſt wiſh of my friends is Euthanaſia. 
Living or dying, I ſhall always be Yours, &. 


.. 1 1 ® d a L 
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To Dr. Ax RUTHN rr. 

N N - 2 r 
ee e ee 
Thank you for your letter, whi refers — 
nuine marks of a goood mind by which I have ever 
diſtinguiſh'd yours, andfor which I have fo long loved 
you. Our triend{hip'has been conſtant 3 becauſe it 
was grounded on good principles, and therefore not 
only uninterrupted by any Diſtruſt, but by any Va- 
nity,” much leſs ary hiteveſt, ell. 
What you recommend to me with the ſolemnity 
of a Laſt Requeſt, ſhall have its due weight with me. 
That diſdain and indignation againſt Vice, is I thank 
God) the only diſdain and indignation I have: It is 
ſincere, and it will be a laſting one. But fare it is as 
impothble to have a juſt abhorrence of Vice, without. 


hating 
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without loving the Good. To reform and not to 


motives) to the aid of reformation. Every vicious 


man makes the caſe his own-z-and- that is the only 
way by which ſuch men can be affected, much lets 
deterr'd. So that to chaſtiſe is to reform. The only 
ſign by which L/ found my writings. ever did any 
good, or had'any weight, has been that they rais'd the 
anger of bad men. And my greateſt comfort, and en- 
couragemrnt to proceed, has been to fee, that thoſe 
who have no ſhame, and no fear of any thing elſe, 
have appear d. taueh'd by my Satires. 

As to your kind concern for my Safety, I can gueſs 
what occaſions it at. this time. Some Characters 1 
have drawn are ſuch, that if there be any who de- 
ſerve em, tis evidently a ſervice to mankind to pane 
thoſe men out; yet ſuch as if all the world gave them, 
none I think will own they take to themſelves. But 
if they ſhould, thoſe of whom all the world think in 
ſuch a manner, muſt be men i. cannot fear. Such in 

rticular as have the meanneſs to do miſchiefs in the 
Eck, have ſeldom the courage to juſtify them in the 
face of day; the talents that make a Cheat or a Whiſ⸗ 
perer, are not che {ame that qualify a man for — In- 

Vo 5 Ruf $909 ter; 
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ſulter; and as to private villany, it is not ſo ſaſe to. 
join in an Aſſaſſination, as in a Li I will conſult. 
my ſafety ſo far as I think becomes a. prudent man: 
but not ſo far as to omit any thing which I think be» 
comes an honeſt one. As to, perſonal attacks beyond. 
the law, every man is liable to them: as for danger 
within the law, I am not- guilty enough to fear any. 
For the good opinion of all the world, I know it is, 
not to be had: for that of worthy men, I hope. L 
ſhall not forfeit. it: for that of the Great, or thoſe in 
power, I may wiſh I had it, but if thro? miſrepreſen- 
tations (too common about perſons. in that ſtation) I 
have it not, I ſhall be ſorry, but not miſerable in the 
want of it. | . oo eel ances rob 
It is certain, much freer Satyriſts than I have en- 
joy'd the encouragement and protection of the Princes 
under whom they lived. Auguſtus and Meccenas made. 
Horace their companion, tho he had been in arms 
on the ſide of Brutus; and allow me to remark it Was 
out of the ſuff ring Party too, that they favour d and 
diſtingurſh'd Virgil. You will not ſuſpect me of com- 
paring my ſelf with Virgil and Horace, nor even with 
another Court- favourite, Boileau. I have always been 
too modeſt to imagine my Panegyricks were Incenſe 
worthy of a Court; and that I hope will be thought 
the true reaſon why I have never offer'd any. I would 
only have obſery'd, that it was under the greateſt, Prin- 
ces and beſt Miniſters, that moral Satyriſts were molt 
encouraged ; and that then Poets exerciſed the fame 
juriſdiction over the Follies, as Hiſtorians did over the 
Vices of men, It may alſo be worth conſidering, 
whether Auguſtus "himſelf makes the greater figure, 
in the writings of the former, or of the latter? and 
whether Nero and Domitian do not appear as &+ 20 
ons 
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culous for their falſe Taſte and Affectation, in Perſius 


and Juvenal, as odious for their bad Government in 


"Tacitus and Suetonius? In the firſt of theſe reigns it 
Was, that Horace was protected and careſs'd; and in 
che latter that Lucan was put to death, and Juvenal 
I wou'd not have ſaid ſo much, but to ſhew you 
my whole heart on this ſubject; and to convince you, 


F am deliberately bent to perform that Requeſt which 


make your laſt to me, and to perform it with 
Tipe, Juſtice, and Reſolution. As your Appro- 
bation, (being the teſtimony of a ſound head and an 
honeſt heart) does greatly confirm me herein, I wiſh 


* 
— 


you may live to ſee the effect it may hereafter have up- 


on me, in ſomething more deſerving of that approba- 
tion. But if it be che Will of God (which I know 
will alſo be yours) that we muſt ſeparate, I hope it 


will he better for Vou than it can be for me. Vou are 


fitter to live, or to die, than any man I know. Adieu 


my dear friend! and may God preſerve your life caſy, 
or make your death happy. 


